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To TRE READERS. 


LATE with the great ſuc- 
- ceſs of my former productions, 
and highly flattered with the ma- 
ny commendations I have received 
from the majority of REviewERs, 
I take the liberty of once more trou- 
bling my patrons and the public 
with this new Novel; wherein, if 
I have not produced originality of 
character and fable, I may, with- 
out vanity, boaſt of the new mode 
of ſtile I have adopted. Chapters 
and /etters being ſo very common, 
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iv To THE READERS. 


that authors, as well as their rea- 
ders, were heartily tired of them; 
but, provided the time of the no- 
vel be not too long, as the work 
will then become tedious, I flatter 
myſelf that DAILY JouRNALs will 
be found the eaſieſt mode of wri- 
ting a ſtory, and the moſt enter- 
taining to peruſe; for the reader's 
curioſity (if the writer will adhere 
to my idea) will be regularly ſa- 
tified, in reſpect to the time and 
ſituation of every ſcene. 


I cannot, without being juſtly 
cenſured for vanity, expatiate any 
longer in favour of my own work: 
permit me, kind readers! only to 
add, if the DAILY JouRNALSs meet 
YOUR r I ſhall ſhortly 

take 


TO TUE READERS. ÞP 


aki the liberty of offering another 
novel, written in another manner, 
for the ſake of a greater "FI 5 
till then I remain, z 


_ Your moſt obedient, 


Tux AUTHOR, | 


* 
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MARIA HARCOURT. 


BY I commence my new journals, 
in which I intend regularly to 
relate the daily and ſeveral incidents 
of a life more remarkable for misfor- 
tunes than any good it has been yet 
productive of] ſhall inform my read- 
ers of a few neceſſary circumſtances 
concerning my youth and parentage. 


My father, though the elder of two - 
brothers, was but an humble curate 
n POE 


* 


# 
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in a diſtant village. He had ſeven 
children, and, notwithſtanding the lit- 
tle advantages he derived from private 
teachings, found it a very difficult 
matter to ſupport his family, as be- 

coming his birth and ſtation. I was 
the laſt of his children, and alas, 
cannot tell why, was the Jeaft beloved! 


As ſoon as I had attained my ele- 
venth year, when I was ſuſceptible of 
Tome feeling and diſcernment, I could 
not but be a little mortified to ſee a 
father's partiality for my three bro- 

thers and ſiſters, who perhaps did not 
love him with all that cordiality and 
| Uncertty they pretended. | 


yl * I often ſighed, and wondered at. hs 
reaſon of Mr. Harcourt's neglect.— 
Sometimes I imagined I was thus de- 
pPrived of his paternal affection, be- 
cauſe. I. was the fad, fad, cauſe. f 
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my mother's death!—Alas! the many, 
many ſenſations which I felt were too 
great, too powerful for my tender 
years—T- was. often overpowered with 
my grief. —Ah! happy brothers! hap- 
py ſiſters! I thought—who were once 
bleſſed with a mother—a mother, who 
watched over their every action with an 
. eye of true tenderneſs—who dealt all her 
affectionate kiſſes impartially around, 
and never once frowned on the youngeſt, _ 
or ſmiled upon the eldeſt, beyond 


diſcretion's bound—happy indeed, when 


even now they enjoy a parent's love, 
and are, in preference to me, indulged, 
. adored AY 


1 confeſs my heart was ſomewhat. 
tainted with envy; ; for how could F 85 
be a witneſs of all this love and adn 
ration, which I never experienced, 
Ro a oo eye No; z; and as 
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my father did not wiſh to be with me, 
1 began to think within myſelf I ſhould 
be more happy were I from him. I 
therefore ſeized every opportunity to 
pray he would ſend me to the board- 
ing-ſchool where Sally, my ſiſter, went. 
Mr. Harcourt, I believe more for the 
ſake of being rid of me, agreed, and 
I was accordingly - ſent to Mrs. Satch- 
ell's, to learn the cheapeſt accompliſh-. 
ments. Here I happened to form an 
intimacy with a young lady, Julia, 
Whoſe friendſhip I alone prized. | 


N 
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My proficiency in learning was hap- 
poily ſo great as to ſecure me the af. 
fection of my old miſtreſs ; who, hav. 
ing taken ſuch an uncommon liking 
to her pupil, taught me, without ever 
conſulting Mr. * dancing and 
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About this time tus of my brothers 
were ſent to ſea, and Charles, the el- 
deſt, who was deſigned for the gentle- 
man of the family, went to Oxford to 


finiſh that education which he "me 


nga with his father. 


My eldeſt ſiſter, Gow complete and 


perfect in all the qualifications for 
teaching, was ſettled in a family where 
ſhe had two young ladies under her 
care. She was, as ſhe ſtiled herſelf, 
a French tutoreſs, but, as I thought, for 
J confeſs I was a little proud, no bet- 


ter than a genteel ſervant, who had her 


D and wages. 


Sally was at home wich her father; 
being deemed exceedingly handſome, 


Mr. Harcourt expected that ſome ad- 


vantageous match might be ſpeedily x 
made up; he therefore kept her under 
%%% ;ůũẽ i. his 


% 
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MARIA HARCOURT. 


kis eye, and invited as many vi 
_ gentlemen to his houſe as their fortunes 


eres the moſt RE: 8 


1 gill 3 with Mrs. Satchell, 
who was willing to keep me. After 


acquiring every neceſſary accompliſh= 
ment, it was intended that I ſhould 


open a ball which my miſtreſs gave. 


I was now about fourteen; when (ſuck 
was her attention to me) being always 
dreſſed neatly and well, I attracted 


(without vanity) the notice of . 
* „„ 


- 4 


My Siſter. whom my Gain ſo 1 


reſpected, went, by his particular de- 


lire, to every ball, in order to make 


ſuch conqueſts as might turn out to 


her advantage; ſhe therefore came to 
Mrs. Satchell's, her former ang * 

| preſent miſtreſs. IP 
But 


MARTA, HARCOURT, _ by 


But for one night 1 triumphed over 
her, as in appearance I was far ſuperior, 
Mrs. Satchell having provided upon £ 
this avec a new and very becoming 
dreſs. —I danced with a Mr. Charle- 
mont, a gentleman whoſe elegance of 
perſon and propriety of manners might 
well have won the hearts of every lady 
in ne room. 
| My alter having ſucceeded me in 
the next minuet, exerted her beſt ef- 
forts to excel but ſuch are the fail- | 
ings of human 'nature, that when we 
endeavour' to be the beſt we generally 
prove - ourſelves the worſt. Such was 
my poor ſiſter's misfortune. I never © A 
knew her to commit fo many miſ- 
takes in dancing before. She had 
fixed her eyes on Mr. Charlemont, Who, 
; unfortunately for her, had fixed his 


| on me. 3 ; | _ * ES "2 
N 3 4 1 don't tt 


at 
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$$ MARIA HARCQURT. 
I don't know how it was, but I felt 
more pleaſure than uſual upon this un- 
expected victory. Being before deſpiſed, 
and looked upon as a mere burden to 
the family, no wonder I ſhould now find 
-my ſpirits exhilerated when I perceived 
myſelf not totally abandoned. But ah! 
the little reſpect which I had gained 
from Mr. Charlemont and the com- 
pany, proved only an addition to my 
[ e 


— 


My ſiſter, mortified at the ill ſucceſs 
ſhe had met with, informed my father. 
Mine !—I mean informed her father 
of the great conſequence and airs his 
youngeſt daughter aſſumed. —Mr. Har- 
court, in contradiction to all the tender 
laws of nature, began now to hate me 
Des, to hate one daughter on account 
of his love for another. Unnatural 


love, and more unnatural hatred ! 
Deter- 


7 
wo 
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Determined that I ſhould reap no 
further advantages at Mrs. Satchell's, 
he commanded my immediate return 
home. Alas ! the tears ſwelled in my 
| eyes—for too well I knew the reaſon. 


Mrs. Satchell perceived my ſorrow, 
and aſſured me that I ſhould not yet 
leave her; but my inexorable father 
| would have his way. As no other 
| apology from him ſeemed plauſible, 


he declared that my education was too 


expenſive, and he could no longer 
afford it.—It was with great reluctance 
I could think of leaving my e 
miſtreſs and dear 2212 

| Mrs. Satchetl very politely and de- 
licately propoſed to retain me for no- 
thing; declaring that I now became ſo 
uſeful, that I could help her in teach- . 
ing. This chagrined my father more. 
5 He returned in anſwer, that he would 
n B 6. be 
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10 MARTA HARCOURT. 


be under no obligation to any perſon 
alive, eſpecially for me. Beſides, he 
would not be ſo imprudent to provide 
for the youngeſt daughter, when he 
had an * at home with him. 


Alas! it was decreed that J ſhould 
go home, that I ſhould leave my only, 
only friend. Ah me! with what an 
heavy heart did L falute my father; with 

what a frown did he receive me! 


Two months elapſed, when, find- 
Ing was no better treated than a com- 
mon ſervant, I thought within myſelf 
that I had better be a drudge to a ſtran- 
ger. It being now Chriſtmas time, I 
had collected (unknown to my father) 
five guineas and ſome ſilver. Iaccord- 
- ingly reſolved to leave an home which 


was hateful tomy eyes, and ſeek elſewhere 


a more hoſpitable aſylum. Thought I, 
with this money I ſhall viſit London, 


MARIA une r. 11 


where I make no doubt but I ſhall, 
by means of honeſt induſtry, procure _ 
an honeſt livelihood, and be under no 
obligation, even to a father, for w_ 
ſuſtenance. | 


Filled with theſe 3 . immedi- 
ately collected my clothes, and reſolved 
to elope the next morning, intending 
to leave behind a letter for Mr. Har- 
court and my friend. | 

While I was thus planning my in- 
tended elopement, I was ſuddenly and 
much terrified by my ſiſter's interrup- 
tion. She had a letter in her hand, 
and after venting forth a few malicious 
ſmiles, ſu won me in the follow- 
ing manner: ; 

2 Ras fine nd indeed ! Hs yo: ; 
«© are diſcovered, Madam.” 
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Heavens! my blood ran cold at this 
unexpected falutation. I naturally ex- 
pected all was irremediable. For a 
while I ſtood ſilent with confuſion; but 
when I had recovered utterance, 4 

Kintly — | 
HAM Why, why, BO 2 what 
* have I done?” 5 


6 Wan to leave the houſe.” 
To leave the houſe !—Oh ſiſter ! 

cc intercede for me—1 RE never do ſo 
* e | 


"hes 


© Sally 8 further WEN. convinced 
me that-I was not diſcovered. She 
meant that I had done enough to pro- 
voke my father to turn me out. And 
when I enquired the great crime that 
1 had committed, 1 perceived that T 
was only cenſured for the fault of an- 
other. 


5 4 FS AY 
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tber. Mr. Charlemont, with whom 

| danced, upon miſſing. me at Mrs. 
Satchell's, had taken the liberty of 
writing a letter to me. This was in- 

tercepted by my ſiſter, who afterwards + 

ſhowed it to my father. 


It was univerſally ſuppoſed that 1 
gave this gentleman improper encou- 

ragement. I thought it unneceflary to 
deceive them; indeed it would have 
been an arduous taſk, for my father 
and ſiſter were always ſo ſelf-ſufficient, 
that imagining” they knew. every thing, 
they would not know any thing, and 
Eves iy proved that "_ knew 


1 ee the kak which was | 
addreſſed to me. It was denied. And 1 
all I could underſtand from my ſiſter's © 
invective was, that Mr. Charlemont 


loved me. For this love was I hated. 
ER 7-7 2 Deter- 
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Determining to leave the houſe 
before I ſhould be turned out, 
I roſe the next morning early, packed 
up my little bundle of clothes, ſtole 
out, took a ſear in the poſt-coach for 
London; left my father, my ſiſter, 
my only friend Juba, and the 8 
letter: 


« Dear Papa, 


I knew I was troubleſome to you 

« at home, and not wiſhing to incur 
« your further reſentment, have de- 
<« termined to ſeek my bread elſe- 
„ where. Though your daughter— 
« alas! what better may I deem my- 
« ſelf than an orphan ?—a wretched 
s outcaſt orphan. I have no father, 
I] have no ſiſter, for they both hate 
«me. May I, however, be ſhortly able 
« to practiſe that worthy moral con- 
6 tained in your laſt moſt excellent 
2 * ſermon 


MARIA HARCOURT. "772: 


ſermon Return good for evil,” 
« and I ſhall then prove that though 
« I have no father, 1am ſtill | 


Jour moſt affectionate daughter, 


MARIA Harcourt.” 


1 ſhall now proceed with the reſt 
of my ſtory in daily journals as pro- 
miſed, and as I had, previous to this 
my hiſtory, regularly written for my 
_ own ſatisfaction, fearing that one 
day or other I might fall a martyr to 
diſtreſs, and was therefore willing 
to leave behind a true account of my 
misfortunes, that my friends and even 
ſtrangers might be convinced .of the 
real tranſactions of my unhappy youth. 
Too well I know how the ſharp 
tongue of malice was always ready 
for ſlander; that, therefore, it be- 
hoved every perſon who wiſhed to 
preſerve a good name to be prepared 

againſt 


16 MARIA HARCOURT, 


againſt all baſe inſinuations, for which 
_ reaſon I wrote the following journals, 
to be witneſſes for me in caſe of any 
ill. And now, with every humble 

ſubmiſſion, I lay them before my in- 
| es readers. 
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December 31, 1787. 

Tias being the fatal day of my 

elopement, I began ſeriouſly to 
conſider within myſelf what I was 
about doing. I had left my father's !— 
alas! a ſigh of repentance 'oft eſcaped 
me.—Several new and gtoomy thoughts 
oppreſſed me. I was poor—was friend- 
leſs z— till now I did not recollect the 
many wiles which were practiſed by 
volatile and abandoned characters; 
how therefore I was about expoſing 
myſelf to the ſeveral ſeductions which 
were likely to await me. Ah me! a2 
tear of contrition often trembled in my 
eyes, and I wiſhed—frequently wiſhed 
J had not acted as I did; but it being 
too late for melancholy reflections, I 
endeavoured to keep up my ſpirits as 


well 
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well as poſſible; and do the beſt I 
could when I reached London. 


There were beſides me in the coach 
two gentlemen, the one exceedingly 
\ talkative, and the other extremely 
filent :—he that was endowed with more 
than a common ſhare of 7ogue, was (it 
appeared) attending an old ſqueamiſh 
lady up to London ; — their names, 
which I had diſcovered by the follow- 
ing frequent interruptions, were Will. 
Random and Mrs. Villars. 


A 


Pray hold your tongue, Will, — 
« ſay, Will. Random, gh ld that" noiſy 
* tongue of yours. 


« Only give me leave, my dear aunt 
« Villars, to tell you this one thing; — 
and THIS ONE THING being ſucceeded 
by a new thing every time, the whole 


of 


MARIA HARCOURT, 19 
of his converſation was—this—that— 


The other gentleman was in fact a— 
nobody; for he was abſent. Mrs. Villars 
often wiſhed he would ſpeak, but in vain 
interrogated him. All the anſwer ſhe 
could obtain to her many -I muſt add, 
impertinent queſtions, was but a plain 
monoſyllable, and a far-fetched ſigh. 


I began to think within myſelf that 
his ſorrow 'muſt be very great, for the 
only amuſements which he allowed 
himſelf while travelling were, either 
beating a ſolemn tattoo with his foot, 
or twirling his thumbs in a ſlow regu- 
lar manner. | 


®.- 


I confeſs that awhile, forgetful of my 
own ſituation, I ſincerely felt for his, 
and pitied even the diſtreſs which was 
unknown — indeed my pity extended 
gate 1a 


20 MARIA HARCOURT. 
ſo far, that his ſighs were frequently 
echoed with mine. However, my ſmiles 
were occaſionally provoked by the lo- 
quacity of Will. Random, which was 
every bit as much in the extreme as 
the other's taciturnity. Then the quar- 
rels which enſued between him and his 
very agreeable aunt, who had enough of 
tongue— God bleſs it but generally 
employed it in the. ſcolding way — 
ſerved now and then to diverſify the 
ſcene, and make the hours more briſk. 


« I'd wager my life (cried Mrs. 
* Villars) that that poor gentlemans 8 
4 jn love, becauſe” - 


« Tove's a very melancholy : thing, 
« aunt ; a very melancholy thing indeed, 
— o—cmmnn 


HgBecauſe he is always bs er and 
hanging down his head, and” 


6 8 5 
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© Yes—its always ſighing and 


Mr. Random, in the heat of his ora- 
tory, was not only content to go be- 
fore and after his aunt, but he ſhortly 
began to ſpeak with her. One tongue 
confuſed the other; which at laſt ſo en- 
raged Mrs. Villars that ſhe immediately 
proteſted ſhe would change fides, 
for that Will. abſolutely deafened her. 
She accordingly did, and now fat op- 
poſite the abſent gentleman. 


8 8 tongue was not 
however reſtrained by the change of 
ſeats; his volubility was, if poſſible, 
greater, and he ran on in the rela- 
tion of twenty things together. 


« Oh, my Fan—little Fan- do you 
know Fan, ma' am?“ (He did not 
wait for my negative anſwer.) “ Fan 
«28 wy little mare, ma'am; a ſweet 

MY Creature, 
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« creature, ma'am ; one day I was 
« riding her, ma'am—twenty-eighth 
«of February, ma am—it was in my 
«-aunt's meadow—rmy 7hat there aunt's 
« and, would you believe it? the 
« wicked -little jade, ma'am, began to 
«-Jeap\ and to prance, ſo that ſhe left 
« me ſprawling in the very middle of 
ce the field. —” | 


« My corn!” —interrupted the old 
woman, with a face full of horrid: 
grimaces. 


cc Nov my aunt's br agging ( whiſ⸗ 
te pered Mr. Random) for damn the 
« bit of corn in the field.” 


However the four words, Madam, 
« ] beg pardon — having unexpect- 
edly eſcaped the lips of our mum 
companion, an explanation of the corn 
took place; and Will. Random, to 
his 
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his no ſmall diverſion, underſtood 
that Mrs. Villars meant the corn upon 
her foot, which Mr. Taciturnity had 
unfortunately touched during the * 
ing of his 14-00. 


Three Clock. 

About this time we ſtopped for the 

ſake of ſome nouriſnment. The inn 

_ we entered ſeemed to be very- neat, 

and was evidently replete with plenty, 

which was the chief thing we 
wanted. 


It was naturally expected that during 
the time of dinner we ſhould be able 
to learn the name of our extraordi- 
nary traveller, and the cauſe of his 
more extraordinary ſorrow. Indeed, 
till this time we had ſuppreſſed all 
curiofity, making no doubt but the 
riddle would be now expounded. But 
the rayſtery was ſtill more dark; 

15 for 
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for the gentleman had, to our. great 
aſtoniſhment, withdrew, and upon 
enquiring for him we diſcovered that 
he had ordered a pn dinner in 
a ate room. 


— 
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Mrs. Villars, who had flattered her- 
ſelf with the relation of perhaps ſome 
remarkable as well as intereſting 
ſtory, was exceedingly chagrined at 
the ſtranger's ſudden departure, and 
not being able to retain her anger, 
very fooliſhly vented her ſcurrility, 
and attributed the cauſe of his with- 
drawing to a churliſh diſpoſi- 
tion. 


Ss * 


Her nephew, however, being for 
this time more wiſe, changed the 
ſubject, and enquired of me if I 
were going to London to ok for 
a huſband. The queſtion hu ra- 
ther ſudden, I faultered in my an- 

ſwer; 
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MARIA HARCOURT, — 


r his aunt and he becoming 
very inquiſitive, I was obliged to con- 
feſs, that I was coming to London to 
ſcek a ſituation. _— 


« What part of London, my dear?“ 
enquired the old lady.---I did not 


know any part, and could not of courſe 


form a direct anſwer.—It ſoon: ap- 
peared that I was a young adventurer, 
and was conſequently expoſed to the 
painful lectures, which ſome people 
ſuppoſing themſelves thoroughly ac- 
quainted with every particular, and 


imagining it is the part of friendſhip 
they are performing---take upon them 


to give, by the way of advice. 


In this manner the officious old wo- 
man»Pproceeded. She did not think, 
inde- |, that I had acted prudent in 


co 7 alone. Had Ino father---no 
mother 0 friend — With 2 num- * 


Vor. * 8 ber 
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ber of ſimilar queſtions, ſhe ren- 
dered the time heavy and diſagreeable, 
while I willing to ſpare the character 
of my unrelenting father —declared 
that he was abroad. 

I mentioned that I had ſome time 
reſided with a very diſtant relation 
and after I had finiſhed my educa- 
tion, reſolving to provide for myſelf, 
I was determined to be under no fur- 
ther obligation, and therefore agen 
in my preſent | Journey. 


The dinner for a while employ us 
t releaſed me from many dif pleafing 
enquiries, and afforded me time to be 
prepared for future anſwers. It alſo gave 
Mr. Random's tongue an holiday, and 
put Mrs. Villars into a better temper. 


When the cloth was removed, the 
old Oy reſumed the — ect, and hoped 
f . 
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that I had plenty of money to bear my 


expences in London; © for it may be 
« ſome time (ſhe added) ere you meet 


« with a ſuitable ſituation; eſpecially as 
« you are unknown and inexperienced : 
« _.. beſides, I aſſure you, that every 
« thing is remarkably dear, and it be- 
e hoves you---a young lady of beauty 
„and youth, to board and lodge with 
« a perſon of diſtinction.“ 


I was unwilling to make a confeſſion 
of my poverty---I knew it was unneceſ- 
ſary indeed imagined it might be 


diſſerviceable to be ſecret, when poor, 


was always my maxim.---Where is the 
uſe, thought I, to publiſh my calami- 


ties ?---Shall I be pitied the more ?--- 


 No---rather deſpiſed and abandoned! 


---If pitied---ſuch pity as would anne 5 
aggravate my ſorrows, and make me 


more unhappy. 
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I could not bear the pretended con- 
cern of hypocritical wretches, who take 
ſuch infinite pains to remind us of our 
ſorrows, and ſincerely with we had been 
wiſe enough to avoid them.---I was too 
well aware of this. Determining there- 
fore to aſſume a little conſequence, and 
command that reſpect which my pa- 
rentage at leaſt deſerved---I replied, - 
with a forced ſmile---that I had, thank 
Heaven, enough to do for me for one 
year. 


The loquacity of Mr. Random again 
- commenced.---I ſhall not be ſo prolix 
as to ſet down all he uttered—it would 
be a taſk indeed for a much greater 
memory, and a more fluent pen. 


Having, however, reſted for a while, 
he took his aunt aſide. When people 
whiſper) it may be naturally ſuppoſed 
to be ſomething about their company.— 
* My 
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My ſuſpicions during their retirement 

were thus founded, and upon Mrs. 
Villars's return confirmed—the old lady 
propoſing, that as I had no ſettled 
place in London to go to, I had better 
accept of board and lodging from her. 
The terms, ſhe added, ſhould be no 
objection, and I might leave her when- 

ever I pleaſed. 


I was ſomewhat confuſed at this un- 
expected offer, and thanked her in a 
very faultering voice ; for not being 
prepared for the ſudden propoſal, I had. 
no ready evaſion at hand.—The old 
lady imagined that ſhe had found a 
prize, and began almoſt to exult at 
that inſtant—I wiſhed much to un- 
deceive her, but knew it was at pre- 
ſent impracticable—I ſuffered every 
thing therefore to take its courſe, and 
left all to Providence to direct. 


Cz. - 
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We Wind in this inn till it be. 
came late. Word being then brought 


that the horſes were put to- we 


aroſe, and prepared for a night's tra- 
vel—I took out my purſe, and was 
about diſcharging my expences, but Mr. 
Random prevented me. I believe it 
was by the deſire of Mrs. Villars, who 


expected to be well recompenſed 


hereafter for the preſent courteſies. 


bh LP Nine o Clock. 


When we were about entering the 


carriage, the ſilent man was before us. 
He had taken his ſeat in a corner, 


and appeared to be faſt aſleep.---Mrs. 


Villars obſerved, that he might be ag 


well in a doze as not---for his company 
was much the ſame. We were, how- 
ever, the -more unreſerved, as we ima- 
gined the ſtranger was not liſtening to 


FE 


us. The old lady became now very in- 
quiſitive, and as ſhe looked upon me 
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as one of the family—enquired who 

was my father? I own I was much per- 

plexed for an anſwer, and would have 

_ evaded all explanation, did ſhe not 

very curiouſly repeat the queſtion--- 
upon which I was obliged to ſay ſome- 
thing and as I had the preceding 
hour denied my father, in order 
to . conceal his brutality, I was 

| obliged to ſay that I was the daughter of 
Mr. Harcourt's brother; who, as I 
underſtood from reports, had been a 
very eminent phyſician in Somerſetſhire, 
but on account of his wife's death, - 
had thrown up the buſineſs. Being 
{till young, and living upon his pri- 

vate fortune, he was looking out for a 
ſecond wife. 


His name happily correſponding 
with mine, put an end to any fur- 
ther enquiry upon the ſubject till 
ns old lady, according to her uſual ' 
C 4 forward- 
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forwardneſs, muſt know where it was 
I lived during my mother's death.— 
T did not heſitate in mentioning 
| Mrs. Satchell's name, and was not a 
little aſtoniſhed when Mrs. Villars 
replied— ? 


« Mrs. Satchell! a very good wo- 
man, indeed—I have known her 
« theſe many years. My dear ma'am, 
J am glad I have met you—any 
e ſervice that I can be of—you may, 
« with poſitive aſſurance of my obe- 
eh dience, command.——T1I aſſure you, 
« that for her ſake, I ſhall exert 
« every nerve to aſſiſt you.” 


She was now interrupted by Mr. 
Random's volubility, who had been 
filling up the intervals of our con- 
verſation with whiſtling ; but upon 
the repetition of Mrs. Satchell's 

x name 


MARIA HARCOURT.' 9 
name——he immediately launched 
out | 


„ Mrs. Satchell! Oh ye gods !— 
« it was there I met the divineſt, 
« ſweeteſt creature that ever my eyes 
« beheld—the lovely Julia—.” 


This well known name recalled 
every pleaſing hour which I had 
lately paſſed with my affectionate 
Julia. —Anxious to know how Mr. 
Random became acquainted with her, 
I begged the ſtory. —He promiſed to 
ſatisfy my curioſity but ſo often de- 
viated from the deſired ſubject, that I 
could ſcarcely make up a perfect 
tale. 


Some time ago,” faid he, © dur= 
« ing my ſhort ſtay in the vile 
e lage, while I was hunting about 
e after a truſtee, in whoſe poſſeſſion 

— « there 
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 . there was a fmall legacy, which 
« was the ſole caufe of our journey 
« here---I happened to meet with 
« this angelic creature—who, if I 
« may judge by appearances,” is 
„ about two years older than you. 
cc Struck with her uncommon 
* charms, I admired and purſued 
% her.—Perceiving her going into 
« Mrs. Satchell's, with whom 1 
„knew my aunt was a little ac- 
% quainted, I took the liberty of 
* knocking at the door, and en- 
« quiring for the old lady. I was 
_ «uſhered into the parlour, where 


« Mrs. Satchell, after a few minutes 


 « delay came in.— After a ſcrape or 
“ two, wherein I diſplayed my great 
« politeneſs, I gave her Mrs. Vil- 
e lars's beſt compliments, and, as an 
« excuſe for my extraordinary viſit 


& —begged ſhe would give me the 
| - > 75 
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« the addreſs to Sir Iſaac Littleton, 
7 © my truſtee.” 


« She called for a pen and ink— 
but conſidering a while —ſaid—If I 
« were not in a hurry— there was a 
« young lady in the houſe who would 
« accompany me there.— ] was very 
much pleafed with this news upon 
« which the old lady called for 
_ « Miſs Julia—and enquired if ſhe 
te were ready to go to her uncle's. 
« The young lady was very much 
« ſurpriſed to ſee me—but how 
* much more—when upon her com- 
e pliance to fee Sir Iſaac Littleton, 
« Mrs. Satchell ordered a coach, and 
* told Julia that I was to accompany 
« her. Happy ftars! thought I now 
* or never will I make a conqueſt— . 
I attended the young lady in the 
* coach, where I took the favourable _ 

8 6 « oppor- _ 


36 


- 


MARIA HARCOURT. 


&« opportunity of mentioning. my love, 


cc 


and adding, that her uncle, Sir Iſaac, 
was my truſtee ; which I mentioned 
on purpoſe to let her ſee I was no 


« pennyleſs admirer. 


« In vain were all my ſolicitations. 
—She declared that ſhe could nei- 
ther hear nor anfwer me—for ſhe 
had a father, without whoſe know- 
ledge, ſhe could admit of no ad- 
drefſes—befides, ſhe diſapproved of 
my ſudden love, and obſerved, that 
the ſwifteſt flames were the ſooneſt 
out. I ſwore by every oath in 
Cupid's catalogue—but in vain. 


« About this time we approached 


the Baronet's houſe. Upon our en- 


trance, ſhe went up ſtairs, and from 
that hour I could never ſee her 


« more. However, what followed has 


« fince aſſured me that I will.” 


« will! 
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Will! indeed, my dear, you all, 
—interrupted Mrs. Villars. 


I perceived, by Is old lady's 
declaration, that ſhe was ſpurring on 
Ker nephew. to my friend's ruin— 
I was much concerned for my dear 
Julia's ſake, and reſolved, whenever 
I had an opportunity, to communi- 
cate the whole affair, and put my 
4 friend upon her HG. 


Defirous to 1 every further dif- 
covery, I urged Mr. Random to pro- 
ceed, and let me know upon what for- 
tunate circumſtance he was founding 
the hopes of his future ſucceſs. N 


The gentleman would have pro- 
ceeded in his narrative, but a ſudden 
groan eſcaping my filent neighbour, - 
we were all mute for a while, ex- 


petting 
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pecting he would utter and' diſcover 
| ſomething in his dream. | 


T UESDA W 
One o Clock. 
"eur this time Mr. Random pro- 
ceeded in his volatile ſtory. —1 was 
very attentive, on my dear Julia's 
account, while my unhappy neigh- 
bour remained as filent as before. 
Mrs. Villars, during her nephew's 
narrative, put her great cloak over 
her eyes, and being inclined to W. 
fell into a ſound flumber. 


. Ilnaac 1 after he had 
« ſatisfied me about my own bufi- 
« neſs, very earneſtly enquired how 
« I became acquainted with his niece. 
%- ſaid that I had the pleaſure of 
« knowing Mrs. Satchell, where I 
« had the greater pleaſure of meet- 
ing the Fong lady.---Sir aac, 

60 with 
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« with a ſmile, aſked me if I were 
« jn love with her. did not chooſe 
« at once to avow it, therefore re- 
c turned anſwer that I liked her well 
„% enough.---She has a very good for- 
« tune, he rejoined, but her father 
« js difficult to be pleaſed, The 
« old gentleman chiefly reſides in 
« London with his friends, and only 
4 leaves his daughter here to finiſh 
„ her education at Mrs. Satchell's. 


c 


ns 


« Mr. Courtney, I underſtand, has 
« fixed upon a young gentleman for 
« his ſon-in-law ; but matters are ſtill 
« kept ſecret till Julia has left Mrs. 
« Satchell's.— The intended huſband I 
« hear came up with Mr. Courtney, 
« but little knew the intention of 
« the journey. As it was now my 
hopes of meeting one day or other 
« the lovely Julia in London—I was 
* determined to renew my acquaint- 

* 
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« ance, and ſurmount all the diffi- 
« culties which modeſty and a rival 
« might ſtart in my way. I begged 
« to know who was the moſt inti- 
te mate friend that Mr. Courtney had 
„ in London. An old gentleman, 
« returned he, of the name of Char- 
« lemont, in Cavendiſh-ſquare.” 


I was aſtoniſhed at the ſound of 
this well known name, and ſuppoſed 
him to be the father of the young 
gentleman with whom I lately danced, 
and for whom I ſuffered ſo much, — 
I became now doubly concerned in 
this affair, and earneſtly interrogated 
Mr. Random about it—but he could 
not bear to be ſo long diſcourfing 
upon one ſubject, and perceiving his 
old aunt as ſound aſleep as the filent 
gentleman, was determined to ſur- 
prize and rouſe her. I objected to 
1 ing her but the volatile 

fellow 


wa” 
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fellow would have his way. Upon 
which he gave Mrs. Villars a great 
| ſhake on the ſhoulder, and bade her 
deliver her purſe—the robbers want- 
ed it. The poor old woman was abſo- 
lutely looking for her money, to ap- 
peaſe the ſuppoſed highwaymen—- 
hiding her head in her dear Will's 
boſom, for fear ſhe ſhould ſee a black- 
Jace but upon her being undeceived, 
ſhe flew into ſuch a terrible paſſion with 
Mr. Random, that the filent gentle- 
man, rouſed by the violence of her 
tongue, opened his eyes and ſhut 
them again. 


1 was now beginning to think of 

| my ſolitary ſituation, and wiſhed that 
my journey was over—I was con- 

ſidering what I ſhould ſay to Mrs. 
Villars—or how, if I accepted her 

propoſals, 1 ould be able to pay 

| her. 


A 
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her. At da ſt, the fatigue of my tra- 
velling was ſo great, and the morn- 


ing ſo exceedingly dark, that my eyes, 


as well as Mrs. Villars's, were inclin- 
ed to cloſe—fo I left Mr. Random to 
N to himſelf. | 


hes Five Chek. 

The riſing of the ſun had now 
awoke me from my lethargy.— I was 
much alarmed about my unhappy 
fituation—but new fears put an end 
to my old apprehenſions, and, by the 
approaching trample of horſes—I 

expected every moment that Mr. 
Random's late alarm of robbers would 
be ſoon realized. By theſe expecta- 
tions I was happily prepared for the 
-misfortune—for in a ſhort time there 
was a piſtol preſented at both ſides 
of the door — Alas! IT unwillingly 
3 with all—the little all my 
N | 2 8 


* 2 


purſe contained while Mr. Random, 
making a very polite bow, aſſured 
the gentleman that his aunt carried 
his. The robber at Mrs. Villars's fide, 
upon demanding her watch and 
money, received a very unexpected 
repulſe—for the old woman, with her 
eyes ſhut, bade him very calmly hold 
his tongue; or, upon her ſoul, ſhe'd 
box his ears. Upon which the man 
repeated his demand and menace in 
a more audible voice to the ſleeping 
lady and gentleman—but, to my great 
aſtoniſhment and dread, the old lady, 
raiſing her hand, ſtruck the robber, 
whom ſhe thought her nephew, 
in the face; upon which unexpected 
blow, he dropped his piſtol in the 
carriage—which the ſilent gentleman, 
whom I had imagined all this while 


to be afleep, with great compoſure _ 7 


took up. The highwayman, the 
crape oe” whoſe face had been re- 
moved 


3 


7 
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moved by the blow, e him. 
ſelf in danger, fled. 


Mrs. Villars now opening her eyes 
—wondered what was the occaſion of 
her nephew's laughing—for his riſibi- 

lity became at this time immoderate. 
An explanation took place, when 
Mrs. Villars, delighted with the ſuc- 

ceſs of her blow, joined in the mirth, 
and exulted that her watch and purſe 
were preſerved Alas !—all but _ 
me eſcaped! 


14 began to bewail my misfortune, 
and bitterly lament the loſs of my 
little money.—Mrs. Villars took - the 
liberty of enquiring how much I had 
loſt. Was it the ſum on which I 
depended for my year's ſupport? I 
anſwered that it was all my dependence, 
She ſhook her head, and declared 
= ſhe 
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| the was much concerned for my 
ſake. | 


c Ah! madam,” I returned, “did I 

« not meet with ſuch a friend-as you 
« have promiſed to be——you, who 
« will exert every nerve to aſſiſt me, 
« what ſhould I have done? where 
% ſhould I have gone; now that I 


am unexpectedly robbed of all that | 
ol Poſſeſſed * | 


A ſudden gloomineſs overſpread | 
Mrs. Villars's countenance, and ſhe 
immediately exclaimed, 


« Good God ! child—you don't 

« think that I can ſupport you for 
« nothing—no, no—I grant, that for 
« Mrs. Satchell's ſake, I ſhould have 
« accommodated you as cheap as poſ- 
« ſible; but I could not, in conſcience, 
« injure myſelf and family, My dear 
60 "mn # 
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c child, you are very much miftaken 
« I adviſe you, by all means, to re- 
cc tyrn—or—as we are now almoſt in 
« London, you may ſtay in my houſe 
« for two or three days, till you can write 
© to your father, who may advance 
« you ſomething.” 


4 I hope, madam, by that time, 
may be able to get a ſitua- 
« tion.” . e 


„ Oh! that's all caſtle- building, my 
dear. No, no—fituations are not ſo 
„ plenty. Many cleverer perſons than 
« either you or I are ſtarving you 
« muſt not depend upon that. - God 

„ help me — money is very ſcarce 
my poor huſband is dead—I have 
a daughter, a ſon, and a nephew 

« to keep—befides the expences of 
© this jaunt——keeping a houſe in 


« town, and living in the country— 
Oh! 


iP iF PF m_ a 
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« Oh my heavens/! it is ene, 


« able.” 


Her nephew interrupted her now, 
by telling her, ſhe would be well 


paid for her journey—as it ſeems . it 


was about his fortune they left Lon- 


don. 


I became very inconſolable 


Good God, I thought, what ſhall 1 
| do ?——friendleſs, moneyleſs—where- 
| ſhall I wander? In a ſtrange place, 


and with ſtrangers !—alas ! my fore- 


boding heart was filled with a thou- 


land eee 


. While I was thus ruminating with 
myſelf, I perceived Mr. Random 
whiſpering his aunt. By her follow- 


| ing propoſals, I desen it was 


about me. | 


1 aſ- 
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J aſſure you Miſs al forget 


* your name, child.“ 
.« Harcourt, Ma'am.” 2 | 


1 aſſure you Miſs Harcourt— 
-« poo—your other name, child.“ 

« Maria.” 5 
J aſſure you, Mary, that this af- 
« fair gives me greater uneaſineſs 
« than you may imagine.” 


« ] know, Ma'am, it does give you 
« yneafineſs'”—for I was now well 
convinced of her interefled friend- 
ſhip. e 


Well, Maria Mary —as I ſhould 
_« be happy to aſſiſt you, for Mrs. 
« Satchell's ſake, I ſhall take you as 
« a ſervant but you know, child, as 
its 3 « you 
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« you are very young and inexperien- 
* ced; you can expect no wages—T 
« ſhall be obliged to teach ao every 
« thing, as well as W you.” 


1 made no anſwer to this humilia- 

ting ſpeech—the tears ſwelled in my 
eyes was full of ſorrow I perceiv- 
ed what danger I was in- I read the 
deſigns of Mr. Random in his whiſ= 
per, and I ſaw too plainly the merce- 
nary motives of Mrs. Villars' great 


friendſhip. 


Oh, heavens! I cried— what. a 
« misfortune it 1s that I was robbed.” 


The coach now ſtopped at an inn 
in London, the deſtined place of my 
ſtay ; upon which Mrs. Villars repeat- 
ed her late propoſal. The anſwer 
that I returned — was — Oh, Ma- 
dam! I will go any where, —< Well, 

oY RED „ child, 
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« child, go into the inn—and I will 
« ſend a meſſage to you when I am 
« ready for you but I wont allow you 
« to drink any thing.” Upon this the 
nephew and aunt departed, 
I Eight o Clock. 

I was now in one of the rooms in 
the inn alone, and wretched ——Had 
I not burſt into a very copious ſhower 
of tears, ſurely, ſurely, my heart would 
have broke—but I was ſpeedily re- 
lieved from my penſive anxiety by the 
interruption of the waiter, who told 
me that the gentleman with whom 1 
travelled deſired to ſee me. 


A meſſage from this filent gentle. 
man no doubt excited my greateſt cu- 
rioſity.— I immediately repaired to 
him - preceded by the waiter.— The 
gentleman roſe, and received me with 


unuſual complacence —— I curtſied 
0 with 


—— 
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with humble ſubmiſſion, and waited 


attentively his pleaſure. 4 


„„ confeſs,” cried he, it was- 
* much difficulty I could forbear ſpeak-" 


« ing to you in the carriage; but I was 


« unwilling to join in converſation 
« with ſtrangers.—I have been, how- 
« ever, witneſs of all that paſſed—for, 
though I diſſembled ſleep, believe 
« me I was awake - your diſtreſs I have 
1 pitied—and have therefore requeſt. 
« ed the pleaſure of your company, to 


* 


_ « breakfaſt with me. Lou need not 


« be afraid for I am a man of ho- 


« nour, and have a family.” 

I thanked him with a warm heart, 8 
and could hardly ſuppreſs my tears, on 
account of his kindneſs, 


7 3 « I heard 
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$2. MARIA HARCOURT. 


« T heard you ſay that you went to 
« Mrs. Satchell's ſchool.” _ : 


I acknowledged my old miſtreſs 
with much ſatisfaction. We began 
breakfaſt now, and after I had taken a 
cup or two, I begged to know the 
name of my friend. 


& My name is Courtney—be not 
« ſurprized—I am that old gentleman 
« which Mr. Random abuſed.” 


« The father of ay dear friend 
-{ anos 


« Yes, my dear ; and wh be your 
« father till you find one.“ 


The gentleman opened his pocket- 
book, and taking out a promiſſory note 
for fifty pounds, preſented it to me. 

„ This 
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This is a note of a very reputa- 
« ble tradeſman's, a man of honour 
« jt is due to-day—the money is as 
« ſure as the bank's—and very much 
d at your ſervice.” 


1 was about returning thanks; bur, 
alas! could not, through the exceſs of 
joy and gratitude. 


« Julia,” continued the old gen- 
tleman, © my daughter, and your friend, 
„ will be ſhortly in London—I ſhall 
« be happy to have a companion for 
« my child—and as I wiſh her to be 
« ſoon married to a gentleman of 
« birth and property, expect that you 
« will exert the utmoſt influence of 
« your friendſhip to promote the wed= 
« ding.—In ſpite of Mr. Random's 
declaration that he will have my 
« child, and Mrs. Villars vain pro- 

« teſtation that he hal- am too 
1 1 


ww 


$4 MARIA HARCOURT:. 


« well aſſured of my dear Julia's good 
« ſenſe and duty, ever to harbour the 
« moſt diſtant thought of ſuch an in- 
e ſignificant wretch's ſucceeding. It 
« ſhall, however, be my chief ſtudy to 
« fruſtrate all his vicious attempts— 
« and chaſtiſe his inſolence, whenever! 


« meet him.” 


—— —-—¼. 88 
j * 


Well as I could I aſſured my kind 
benefactor that I would, as far as was 
in my power, prevail on his daughter to 
act as her father ſhould adviſe her.—I 
then enquired what time my friend was 
expected. — Mr. Courtney could not ab- 
ſolutely inform me—he ſaid, © that his 
dependance on Mrs. Satchel's care was 
fuch, that, perhaps, he would leave his 
daughter with her till he deemed her of 
a proper age to enter the matrimo- 
mal engagement.—In reſpect to Sir 
- Haac Littleton, he was only amuſing 
the — fellow, in order to 
diſcover 
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diſcover from himſelf the ſecret inten- 
tions of his heart, As ſoon as he had 
diſcovered his vain deſigns upon my 
daughter, he immediately diſpatched 
a letter to me, wherein was contained 


the whole ſcene which you have heard 


Mr. Random himſelf relate. — Being 
aware of his and the w!/e—benevolent 
aunt's deſign to rob a father of his 
child, I was reſolved to take a ſeat in 
the very coach that they ſhould be in, 
—and by aſſuming this ſilent, drowſy 
character, be witneſs of what might 


be ſaid about my daughter. Happily - | 
for me my name was unknown—and, 


though at times very deſirous of talk- 
ing to you, yet I deemed it the moſt 


expedient way to remain as I Was, 
concealed.— Sir Iſaac has informed me 
of the ſole cauſe of this gentleman and 
his aunt's arrival the former having 
two hundred pounds to receive when. 

he is of age—(which it ſeems he will 


1 not 
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not be for fourteen months) and Sie; 


Ifaac being his truſtee—he was deſi- 


rous to know if Sir Iſaac would agree 
to pay the money to Mrs. Villars, to 
whom it ſeems the nephew is at pre- 


ſent willing to aſſign it.—I ſuppoſe the 
good woman wiſhes to ſecure the pay- 


ment of whatever ſhe has or may ad- 


vance to her nephew during his mi- 


nority. —You. are witneſs, my dear, 
how this vain mortal, this ſhadow of a 
man, has vaunted of the large eſtate 
he has to receive two hundred pounds! 
==which perhaps—ere he has reckoned 
one and twenty—he may have mort- 


gaged, or otherwiſe diſpoſe.” 


My eyes were now open to the cha- 
racters of Mr. Random and his aunt.— 


In the one I perceived a proud, poor 
Jackanapes; and in the other—a ſelfiſh, 


cruel woman, 
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My generous friend adviſed me to 


4 call a coach, and haſten to the place 


> where the payment of the note was 
due -I promiſed I would. —He gave 
me ſeveral kind leſſons, which he 
thought my youth and ignorance were 
in need of—bade me beware of the 
comune I ſaw, and the place I lodged 
n.,—He wondered much that a girl of 
my years ſhould be ſuffered to come to 
London without a guide but in this bu- 
fineſs he would not, he ſaid, be ſo pre- 
ſumptuous as to meddle.—Being help- 
leſs, motherleſs, friendleſs, he ſincerely 4 
pitied me, and declared, that as ſoon 
as his daughter ſhould arrive he would 


be happy in my company but till 


then being a widower he could not 
would not invite me to his dwel- 
ling—well convinced how many erro- 
neous ſtories this buſy, cenſorious world 
might fpread, both to his—and (more 
eſpecially) my detriment. He parti- 
9 cularly 
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particularly requeſted that I would let £ 


him know where I lodged, and accord- q 


ingly Wee me his addreſs. 


Mr. Courtney FRY for his exit, and, 
after ſhaking me heartily by the hand 
—declaring that it was a thouſand 
pities a girl of my years ſhould be in a 
ſtrange place, without friends and re- 
lations, wiſhed me all poffible ſucceſs 
in whatever line of life I propoſed ; then, 
never waiting for my thanks, or ac- 


knowledgments, called for the waiter 


—diſcharged all expences, and re-toox 
his leave in the moſt cordial manner. | 


I was again left to myſelf and medi- 
tations; but more pleaſing thoughts 
than I had known before now ba- 


niſhed the remains of my gloomineſs. 
AI looked upon the unexpected do- 


nation I received, as the forerunner 
| _ ; | | t 0 


| 4 ; M ARIA HARCOURT. & * 
9 py to ſome more fortunate event—my 


> fears were almoſt diſpelled—my fa- 
> ther's brutality forgot—and the hopes 
of once more beholding my friend, 
the dear Julia, had ſo elated my 
tranſported heart, that I could think 
of nothing now but joy and friend- 
hip. . 


Twelve o Clock. 


About this time Mr. Random re- 
turned, and after a few minutes ſtrut- 
ting about the room, with all the 
airs of a gentleman of fortune, in- 
formed me, that Mrs. Villars deſired 
I ſhould go home. But my proud 
heart, diſdaining her humble offer, 

and happy now, that I could treat © 
the degrading propoſal with the con- 
tempt it ſo juſtly deſerved, was re- 
ſolved to be ſtubbornly reſolute uon 
this occaſion. With a ſmile, therefore, _ 
of ſerenity, and ſelf-fatisfaction, 1. ! 

: D6 returned © 
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60 MARIA HARCOURT, * 
returned anſwer, that I did not think. 5 
I could ſpare time to ſee Mw. Vi- 4 
lam to- day. A 


| The thungerfigyck nephey, per — 
ceiving a wonderful alteration, ſup- 
preſſed, for a moment, his conſe- 


quential grandneſs, and giving free 
vent to his uſual volubility, ran on 
with a thouſand interrogatories at a 


time all ſignifying— what was the 
matter with me?“ Nothing,” I 
replied. —< Nothing !—but buſineſs 
« muſt be done.—— Your. aunt, Mr. 
« Random, muſt excuſe me.—I am 
« fully ſenſible of the great kind- 
« nefſes ſhe intended, and hope I may 
« have an opportunity of properly re- 
, turning them.—I muſt, however, 
« inform you, Sir, that I am not fo 


very poor as you and ſhe may ima- 


* gine—though, unfortunately, I was 


* ee thank Heaven! I have 
« friends 
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4 « friends who will fupply my wants. 
Ai beg pardon, Sir,—I have par- 
> « ticular buſineſs to the city.” —Say- 
ing this, I immediately ordered the | 
waiter to call a coach. 


Ss 
. 1 


a The a eh could 
no longer ſuppreſs his curioſity, there- 
fore he particularly requeſted he 
might accompany me. I, willing that 
he ſhould know the buſineſs I was 
about, readily conſented. —The coach 
being called, we accordingly-went into 
it—tete-a-tete. Mr. Random took the 
liberty of now enquiring, if the buſi- 
neſs I was about would detain me? 
I anſwered in the negative - adding, 
that I only "wanted payment for a 
fifty pound bill. 88 0 75 i 


. The youth was, no doubt, aſto- 
niſhed at the mention of this—and 
altering his late opinion of my po- 
verty, 
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62 MARIA HARCOURT, | 
verty, began abſolutely to make love. 
But I frequently interrupted him here, 
by reminding him of his dear Julia— 


He ſometimes ſtaggered at the re- 
collection of his late tale — But at 
laſt declared he was off with her, 
and railed at her for a jilt. I took 
this opportunity of reprobating him for 
an inconſtant, and declaring, I would 
never encourage him in any falſe pur- 


fait. As to love—I would hear no- 


thing about it—my years did not per- 


mit me, and I was ſure, Mrs. Villars, 
his aunt, would never forgive him. 


* Oh, damn my filly old aunt,” ex- 
claimed my new admirer, „ don't 
« care that for her.” — Upon which, 
he joined his thumb and middle finger 
together, and with a very pretty air 


of careleſs conſequence, gave a crack 


with them. No, no, you are quite 
e E miſlaken; 


= miſtabdd'" for I . you, ny: dear 
* Miſs Harcourt 
4 Miſs Harcourt !— 


# 


You are too 


cc Mary. 


« ſhe imagined you would degrade 
« yourſelf, and be her ſervant maid ; 


hour I beheld—I loved you.” 


man, whoſe artifice was too evident— 
for, though inexperienced and young, 
I was not ſo credulous and vain as 
he imagined, 


ſerved language, and would have per- 
ſuaded me, that when of age, he 
was entitled to two thouſand pounds, 

| the 
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« polite, Sir. Mrs. Villars calls me 


« but 1 was reſolved to raiſe you to 
„ a higher ſtation, for, from the firſt 


I ſmiled at the Ioquacious gentle. 


He fil proceeded in his unre- 


Oh, that's becauſe (poor woman) 
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64 MARIA HARCOURT, 


the half of which, he intended to 
ſettle on me but nodding my head | 
with an unbelieving air, I ſaid, © that 4 
there were many boaſters now- 
« a-days who,, of hundreds, made 
« thouſands.” He certainly thought 
me a very witch—for, reſting awhile 
his weary tongue, he ſtared at me 
with incredible e 


We bad now reached the ſhop where 
J was to receive the payment of this 

promiſſory note; and, as I never un- 
dertook ſuch matters before, my read- 
ers may eaſily imagine I was a novice 
in the buſineſs. I was therefore well 


. Pleaſed to have any perſon, eſpecially 


= een — SR 8 n 


1 
| ff : 
S 
= 
( 1. 
K N 
1 
* | 
A 
4 


a man with me, and Mr. Random him- 
ſelf propoſing to take in the note, and 
bring me the caſh, I wary r con- 
ſented. 
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The gentleman, however, no ſooner - 
| ſtared at the indorſements, than he was 
thunderſtruck at Courtney's name.— 
« Good heaven,” ſaid he, © was it from 
« Mr, Courtney, the father of Julia, 
« you received this note? 


I inſtantly perceived the miſtake 1 


had committed, by entruſting it into 
his hands. Being ready, however, at 
occaſional replies, I declared that I had 


no acquaintance with Mr. Courtney. 


I did not know whether he had a 
daughter or not ; for it was by an order 
from. 57 country that 1 reecined this. 


a. Dear Miſs Harcourt, came vw 
wild fellow, © what ſort of a man was 


« he? I underſtand that he is a moroſe, 


« {ententious old dog; I muſt call upon 


him ſome day or other about julia 
mean n about Julia- 
olle 
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« other buſineſs, Miſs Harcourt, of | 
a pg nature. 
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be bobble in which this poor double 
g gallant had got, was no leſs intricate 
7 than entertaining; he made ſeveral at- 


tempts to extricate himſelf, but, in my 
eyes at leaſt, they rendered him much 
more ridiculous. Is 


The coach being now ſo long at the 
door, the apprentices and mopkeep- 
ers naturally ae we were cul. 
tomers, attended us; of courſe we 
were both obliged to alight; and en- 
| = tering a parlour, where we were de- 
> fired to fit down, one of the gentlemen 
fa id Mr. Harvey would wait 20 ral us 
"of ee. 
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£ The interval paſſed away with 

a thouſand apprehenſions.— I feared 
ſome delay * attend the pay- 
ment 
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ment of this note ; but underſtand- 
ing, from Mr. Courtney, he was a 
man of honor, and hearing beſides 
from ſeveral of my own friends, that 
nothing in the world hurts a man's 
character more than the diſmiſſion 
of one of his notes, my fears were 
partly diſpelled, and I began to hope 
2 for the beſt. 


Mr. PR ſhortly appeared. Hea- 
vens! an unaccountable tremor ſei- 
zed me when I examined his face. 
I thought there were ſome remark- 
able features which I ought to have 
known — which I did; but I ſup- 
preſſed my ſurpriſe, till Mr. Ran- 
dom had given the note, and received 
the money. I then mentioned, that 
I had a faint recollection of his face, ; 
but could not tell where. He ſmiled 
at my remark, and ſaid, that there 
were few perions in London who 

did 
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did not know him; but underſtand- 
ing that I vas juſt arrived from the 
country, he enquired more minutely 
about it. I told him all, the way I 
travelled, and the accident I met with. 
He ſeemed diſturbed during the re- 
lation, and wiſhing, I believe, to 
change the converſation, or wonder- 
ing why Mr. Random ſhould give me 
the money, anxiouſly enquired for 
whom the note had been, I anſwered 
it was mine; upon which, he parti. 
cularly defired I would ſign the re- 
ceipt. I did—and reading Maria 
Harcourt, with apparent ſurpriſe, re- 
queſted to know where he could 
have the pleaſure of ſeeing me in a 
few days. I told him, I was as yet 
unprovided in a lodging, - and aſked 
him if he knew any he would re- 
commend. But I was here interrupt- 
ed by Mr. Random, who declared I 
muſt live with his aunt. However, 
.on 


* 
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on account of my peremptorily refu- 
ſin g he deſiſted . further rann 
ing it. 


Mr. | 8 propoſed a reputable 
houſe in Kentiſh-town, a Mrs. Wor- 
thy's, to whom I promiſed immedi. 
ately to go; upon which, I returned 
to the carriage, and took my leave 
of Mr. Harvey, with * aſtoniſn- 
ment. | 


Mr. Random ſtill accompanied me, 
though I ſincerely wiſhed to be rid 
of him now. He enquired what was 
the occaſion of my emotions when 1 
firſt beheld Mr. Harvey. I confeſſed 
that I thought there had been a ſtrong 
ſimilitude between him and the man 
who had ſtopped and robbed us 
whom Mrs. Villars had ftruck in 
the face, and partly removed me 
crape which covered it. 


wo: By | 


\ 


70 MARIA HARCOURT, 


ce By heaven, (interrupted Mr. * 
dom) he was very much agitated du- 
« ring the ſtory, ' I ſhall poſitively | 
e have him taken up on ſuſpicion.” 
For ſhame, Sir, is it on my ſuſ- 
« picion you would ſo proceed, and 
e involve me in a world of trouble? 
« ] did not know what I faid or 
n thought. In fact, the remembrance 
« of being robbed, has made every man 

« ] ſee appear an highwayman. I 
« would not for a million, be the 
« means of ſorrow—it was not Mr. 
« Harvey-—it could not be. I was 
e told he was a man of honor, and 
« muſt not hear his character abu- 


« fed.” 


— 
— 


2 1 man of honor! Yes.—lI ſee 
how it is—he pays his notes honour=- 
« ably with another's money. For- 
« give me, Miſs Harcourt, but I muſt, 


*in juſtice. mention it to a lawyer.“ 
f ic In 


ec In juſtice . for ſhame for 
How ?—on the lender 5 
4 ſurmiſe of a woman——who was 


| ce « ſhame l— 


« half alleep, would you be the ruin 


« of perhaps an honeſt ene 8 
* character?” 


« There are only two conditions,” 
returned Mr. Random, on which 


« ] ſhall be ever ſilent about this 


« matter - chooſe which you pleaſe 


return to my aunt's, and lodge with 


« her, or give me leave to wait up- 


« on you, in the Kentiſh-town, when- 


« ever I pleaſe.” 


1 


« Sir, in reſpect to your former 


« propoſal, it would not be in my 
« power to comply; for, to deal in- 


« genuouſly with you, I think Mrs. 


« Villars has not behaved, during 
« the ſhort time of our acquaintance, 
* altogether well — but, Sir, I ſhall, 


though 
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72 MARIA HARCOURT. 


« though I know it is improper for | 
« one of my years and experience, 
« yet for the preſervation of a cha- 
« racter, I ſhall, depending upon | 
« your honor and integrity, be always 
« happy to ſee you.” 


Mr. Random was pleafed with my 
compliance, which I own he had 
only obtained, becauſe of his fincerely 
promiſing the moſt profound ſecrecy 
on the matter I had unfortunately 
| intimated, for I confeſs that my ti- 
midity was great, leſt I ſhould be 
the occaſion of ſome fatal accident 
in a family, and all the world. hear 
of my diſtreſſes too, and know about 
the note which Mr. Courtney had 
given —_ 


We had now reached Kentiſh Town, 
and having enquired for Mrs. Wor- 
thy, were Greg to a plain, but 
* genteel 
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Pe” houſe—the old lady ſeemed 
very attentive — her lodgings were 
neat. The bargain being ſoon ſtruck, _ 
Mr. Random very politely took his 

leave, while my landlady and I re- 
paired to the parlour. 


= Three 0 clock. 
Having eat my dinner, not very hearti- 
ly, I was reſolved to write to the bene- 
volent Mr. Courtney as foon as poſ- 
ſible. I accordingly did, and alſo to 
his daughter, my dear Julia; ac- 
quainting only her with the tranſ- 
actions of my journey.---I told her 
the circumſtance of the note which 
her generous father had given me 
but did not think proper to add the 
flimſey ſtory which Mr. Random had 
told about her; at the ſame time 
requeſting that ſhe would anſwer 
my letter with all poſſible ſpeed. 


vol. I. E atigued 
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Fatigued with the exerciſe of the 
day, I reſolved to go to bed 
early, and my chamber being inſtant- 
ly prepared, I took leave of my 
landlady, and immediately repaired 
to it. 


WE D- 
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WEDNESDAY. 


Eleven o Clock. 


1 Did not riſe this morning till 

late. Alas ! though many miles from 
my father's houſe, yet, methought 
all night I was with him and my 
ſiſter. I am not given to ſuperſti- 
tion, but I confeſs the following 
dream made ſome impreſſion on my 
heart. 4 


I fancied I was with my father, ſitting 
on his lap. With unuſual fondneſs he 
claſped me to his breaſt, and mingled 
tears in the fond embrace, ſuppoſing 
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that I had been abſent for ſome time A 
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time my ſiſter appearing, I roſe with 
cordiality to receive her but ſcream- 
ing at the ſight of one ſhe ſeemed 
to deteſt, the poor ſoul fell proſtrate 
on the ground. I rung the bell with 
diſtracted haſte, and turning round 


- to my father, enquired what could 


be her ailment. « Alas !” returned my 


father, . a very extraordinary thing has 


« occurred within theſe few days. I 


. have murdered a man, whom your 
= © ſiſter loved, upon your account 
« Nor is this all, I ſhall be ſtripped 


« of my gown for the unhappy deed.” 
A ſudden trembling ſeized my limbs, 
and with the fright did I awake. 


After breakfaſt ( for this morning, 
on account of my riſing ſo late, I 
had breakfaſted alone) Mrs. Worthy 


came to enquire how I had reſted, and 
if I approved of my lodgings. 


* * o 


Aſſur- h 
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Aſſuring her that every thing was 
according to my wiſhes, the old lady 
ſeemed very happy with her new 
tenant, and fitting herſelf down, as 
I could eaſily perceive, for the ſake 
of ſome chat; the common ſubjects 
of weather and health were regularly 
diſcuſſed; but the longer our ac- 
quaintance was, of courſe the more 
familiar and Intereſting. our converſa- 
tion became. 


The character of Mrs. Worthy, I 
could eaſily ſee to be that of a benevo- 
lent and quiet woman. Happy that I 
ſhould meet with one ſo very much 
to my mind, I began freely to un- 
boſom myſelf to her, and inform 
her, that there was a gentleman, a 
Mr. Random, whoſe company I did 
not chooſe to cultivate, who, per- 
haps, would be making his viſits too 
frequent, and I wiſhed much for a 
E 3 delicate 
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delicate mode to break off with him; 
for being, on account of ſome late 


freedoms, diſagreeable to Mr. Courtney, 


_ I would not, for the world, he ſhould 


ever meet him here. 


Mrs. Worthy aſſured me, that ſhe 
would ſettle that buſineſs herſelf; ſhe 
added, that, indeed, the young man 
was, in her opinion, rather forward ; 
« but I wow and purtef (continued 
the old lady) „if he would give me 
any of his wolubility, I - vill let 
«him ſee that I can talk as dell as 
TC; 


I enquired of Mrs. Worthy, if flie 
had any more lodgers in the houſe 


beſides me, ſhe anſwered that there 


was a gentleman who lodged but did 
not board with her. She ſuppoſed 
that I muſt know him, for he was 
a nameſale of mine. 


« name. 
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« A nameſake !”*, 


« Yes, my dear, Villiam Har- 
« court. 


The name was too well known--- 
my father's brother. I was very 
much embarraſſed, leſt he ſhould 
hear of me, and know me; parti- 
cularly as I had reported myſelf to 
be his daughter. I was afraid (by 
Mr. Courtney, eſpecially) I ſhould 
be now detected in a lie. Mrs. Worthy 

perceived my emotions, and enquired 
the cauſe.— 1 knew there was no 
other remedy, than candidly to diſ- 
cloſe my fears. Accordingly I ac- 
quainted the old lady with the in- 
troductory part of my ſtory, only 
concealing my indigence, as I was 
conſcious, I ſhould reap no advan- 
tage by publiſhing my poverty.---By 
this, the good woman knew that 
E 4 12 


2 © ye 


— 
* 


— 2 2 a 
r 


. 7 r 
* > = Dre I 
— — —— + - — 0 "Ws 933 2 2 - 
. a 4 * * 


S0 MARIA HARCOURT. 


it was neceſſary for me to avoid Mr. 
Harcourt, and faithfully promiſed 


he ſhould never hear of me. She 
told me that he was a ſolitary, fen- 
timental man, ſeldom at home, and 
when he was, always in private. 


J was now entertained with ſome 
family anecdotes, till dinner was rea- 
dy, when I was accordingly intro- 
duced to the old lady's ſon. 


Mr. Worthy is poſſeſſed of many 
good qualities, which, even upon a 
ſhort interview, were confpicuous.--- 
After dinner, being obliged to with- 
draw, he apologized, and took his 
leave. 


Mrs. Worthy was very eloquent in 
Praiſe of her ſon---fhe declared, that 
all her hopes were fixed upon him, 

5 and 
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and expected, one day or other, that 
he would be a great man. 


Six o' Cock. 

Mr. Random paid an evening viſit 
—faid he had a ticket for the opera, and 
hoped that I would do him the honor of 
accompanying him there. But I decli- 
ned the invitation, aſſuring him it was 
not in my power to go, as I was obliged 
to ſtay at home for a perſon about 
buſineſs. Mr. Random ſeemed ra- 
ther diſappointed. * Bufineſs |” he 

echoed, © with whom? what per- 
„ ſon?” 4 faultered in my evaſion, 
and replied, © a gentleman.” © Hey- 
« day — a gentleman! Nay—nay— 
« Miſs Harcourt, I ſhall allow no 
e gentleman but myſelf to viſit you.“ 


« God a mercy,” interrupted Mrs. 
Worthy, who could ſcarcely contain. 
Ec her 


— 
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her reſentment, © vhat are you? her fa- 


ether, or guardian, that you ſhould 


% uſurp ſuch authority?” 


« Neither, Madam ; I am her ad- 


« mirer.“ 


« Admirer !—oh, ho—that is wery 
« g- but the curſe of the buſineſs 
« is, ſhe has more admirers than one 
« ſo, how wi! you manage now?” 


cc Why then, good Mrs. Motherly, I 


- © muſt find a kinder miſtreſs, that is 


« diſengaged, and who will come with 


- me to Tue n n 


* 


$7 faying this Mr. Hd turn 
pn away with profound conſequence. 


I vas in great hopes, that the blunt 
MIłs. Worthy had baniſhed him entirely 
but returning with rapidity, he ex- 


9 « ors; he 15 Miſs Harcourt 
« —the 
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« —the gentleman—you know who— 
« ] ſwear I muſt ſee him before . 
cc go.“ 


Fearful that it was my kind friend, 
Mr. Courtney, I beckoned to Mrs. 
Worthy, to meet him. The good 
lady went; while Mr. Random, prid- 
ing himſelf upon the great atchieve- 
ments he would perform, threw him- 
ſelf on the chair before the fire, 


ſtretched out his legs, with a negli- 
gent indolence, and turning his head 


to the ſide where I was fitting, im- 
mediately commenced a beau-like tit- 
tering—*© he! he! he!—let him come 
« —[ am ready. Strike me dead, 
« Miſs Harcourt, if I ſee any rival, and 


« if I don't play the devil with him 


2 


cc before I leave the room, may * — N 


The young gentleman was unex- a 


nn EY with a. thunder- 
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ing voice on the ſtairs, which thus 
5 fignified—— 


e Ho—damn me---where is my 


« charmer?—where's my adorable Ma- 
cc rla ? PRE |; 


« Engaged, Sir, —Uupon my vord. 
Engaged, Sir. — 

« Engaged Madam impoſſible 
«& — is any one with her? By holy St. 
« Francis, I would ſkiver the firſt 


man who dared to ſpeak to my 
| 10 Maria.” 


The menace of this unknown voice, 
ſo altered the looks of my macaro- 
ni Random----that, diſmayed at the 
very ſound, he quitted his lolling 
Poſture, and ſoftly creeping on his 
tip-toes, ſkulked, all terrified, behind 
the window curtain, 


My 
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My new pretended admirer was 
Mr. Worthy, who was ſpurred on by 
his mother, to cure the conceit of 
Mr. Random. When I perceived the 
joke, I roſe from my ſeat, and ſtand- 


ing oppoſite the curtain, in order to 


inform Mr. Worthy where he was, 
-—-cried out in diſſembled tones hs 
fear, 


« Oh, Mr. Harris I am glad to 


te ſee you, fit by the fire - there's no 

« one here (Mr. Worthy now fat 

« down) Hiſt—hiſt— is the ftreet 

door left open for the poor man 
« behind the curtain.” 


« Yes, Madam. If you entertain 


„Mr. Harris vith ſome ſprightly 
« chat, he may een 


hh 1 villa ſtep 
6c behind the curtain, and conſole _ 


* nad.” 
| Mrs. 


0 
N 
[7 
7 
1 
In 
"= 
. 
; 
1 
8 
CE 
4 7 
4 B 
4 
4 
BY | 
Is 
1 2 
N 
7 |” 
— 
MEL 
/ 
"= 
9 
„ 
% 
K 
"== 
8 pf 
; 


2 8 8 
93 2 2 
— tv : wy 


"=O" 


I — N 
I 2 ** 2 W . 8 — ad - 7 i, 
ACS a; OF 7A TS 2 


—.— 


= EEE = . r — — 8 =_ 2 


n 
624(Cr᷑kF é = - — 


3 
8 
ä * 


— 
3 1 
= _ = —_— 1 3 EE I ICY 
16h . — . 7 3 ow n pu — 
Ws * p 


L | 
* 
:v$ 
4 

* : 

1 

Ls 
4 1 
[ 
1 

f 2 
I 


36 MARIA HARCOURT. 


Mrs. Worthy pretended to ſteal be- 
hind, -and by the way of conſolation, aſ- 
fured the poor quaking mortal, that 
this gentleman was one of the moſt 
abſolute bloody creatures ſhe ever * 


| in her life. 


In the mean time, I was ſitting 
with Mr. Worthy, who, to humour 
the joke, proceeded in a ſtile truly 
bombaſtic, to make love, carefully 
vowing vengeance, between every ſen- 


_ tence, againſt any man who croſſed 


him in his paſſion, 


“ Oh, my love—my life - my char- 
% mer—I am Ps ee 70 


9 the very buckles of your ſnoes.— 


1 was indulging my merriment at 
this new and elegant mode of making 
love, when, alas !—raiſing my eyes 
from my * lover, I ſaw Mr. 

Courtney 
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Courtney before me. Oh, Heavens ! 

he was witneſs: of all this diſſembled 
love, having unexpectedly entered, by 
the door being left open for Mr. 

Random, and Mrs. Worthy being out 
of the way. 


« Riſe, for Heaven's ſake, Sir!— a 
« truce to this mockery. Oh, Mr. Wor- 
« thy, no longer make a fool of your- 
« ſelf, there 1s a gentleman behind 
« you, for whom 1 haue the greateſt 
« regard.“ 

« Oh, ho! Mr. Worthy,” cried Mr. 
Random, from behind the curtain, 
« no longer make a fool of yourſelf, 
« there is a gentleman behind you, 
“for whom ſhe has the greateſt re- 
« oard—he! he !—that's me. — He! 
« hel—” 
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The doubly ſtruck Courtney could 
no longer ſuppreſs his wonder, and 
immediately exclaimed — Who is 


</ that?” 


Mrs. Worthy, chagrined at the miſ- 
carriage of her ſcheme, which ſhe 
imputed to our conſcientious fears, 
or punctilious folly, ſneaked from be- 
hind the curtain, muttering—and ap- 
peared, in my benefactor's eyes, an 
inſane woman; but, on beholding 


Mr. Courtney, ſhe ſoon gueſſed the 


cauſe of our ſtrange revolution; up- 
on which, with more fortitude than 


1 could boaſt, the old lady ran up to 


the gentleman, and whiſpered him, 
that we were only frightening an 
impudent fellow behind the curtain, 


who was for ever teazing me. 


« Where is this impudent fellow?” 
| repeared Mr. Courtney, with real fu- 
ry— 
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ry while Mr. Worthy, according to 
his mother's ſign to him, ſlipped a- 
way. Where is he, I ſay?” 


« Behind the curtain, Sir Oh, 
« don't kill him, I pray.“ 


« I—-]—-I am not afraid of you,” 
cried the trembling Random, now 
venturing forth from his conceal- 
ment, “I-II am not afraid—and ſo— 
« Mr. Worthy, don't make a fool of 
« yourſelf.” 


But Mr. Random, upon lifting up 
his eyes, and perceiving the ſilent 
gentleman, was no leſs aſtoniſhed than 
Mr. Courtney upon ſeeing his daugh- 


ter's lover. 


85 Oh,“ exclaimed Will— is it 20 
* body ? The man that can't ſpeak.” 


( Yes, 
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- «© Yes, I can ſpeak, and you ſhall 
© hear me.” Mr. Courtney now ſeized 
poor Random by the throat, whoſe 
palid lips quivered with the ſudden 
fear.“ What buſineſs have you here? 
Out upon thee thou fribble !—If_ 
% ever again I find you in company 
« with a ſingle lady, by Heaven, there 
« is not a bone in thy N 
« frame I will not break in +” 


He 1 the unhappy thing away; 
who, finding himſelf at liberty, flew 


SZ . down ſkairs—but being abruptly met 
3 . by Mr. Worthy in the hall left the 


houſe more diſgracefully than he ex- 


pected. 


Upon Mrs. Worthy's re- entrance 
into the room, an acquaintance between 
him and Mr. Courtney took place; 
after which, the latter moſt politely 
adviſed me never to encourage Mr. 
| + K 
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| Random's viſits. If I valued his friend- 
ſhip, he ſaid, I would. never receive 
them more; upon which I faithfully 
promiſed to be denied whenever he 
came; yet too well I remembered the 
condivim on which I ſaw him; and 
was rather apprehenſive that the ma- 
licious youth would, upon finding him- 
ſelf neglected, betray the unhappy 
Harvey.—Sometimes I deemed it the 
beſt way to diſcover my apprehenſions 
to Mr. Courtney, but was at other times 
unwilling to rumour the affair, know- 
ing that officious Fame will upon the 
leaſt breath, extend her ready wings; 
particularly on the errands of ſlander 
and artifice. 


Mr. Courtney ſtaid with me for 
about an hour; declaring he had buſi- 
neſs with a friend in Groſvenor-ſquare, 
he took his leave, but promiſed ſin- 

cerely 
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rather agitatgd upon hearing this diſ- 
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cerely to call and ſee me, as often as 


he paſſed by. 


Ten o Clock. 
My father's brother came home, 
and as Mrs. Worthy informed me, ap- 
peared rather gloomy. The old lady 
enquired if he was ill, —he ſaid he had 
a letter from his brother to-day, which 
gave him much uneaſineſs; © his young- 


eſt daughter, (he continued to Mrs. 


Worthy) has ran away, and as my bro- 
ther has intimated in his letter, that 
ſhe received love letters from a young 
gentleman in the village, it is naturally 
ſuppoſed that my infatuated niece has 
fallen a prey to him.“ 


Mrs. Worthy endeavou red to con- 
ſole him; but, faithful to her promiſe, 


did not betray her new gueſt. I was 


truſt, 
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truſt, that my father, whoſe own cru- 
elty had been the cauſe of my depar- 
ture, ſhould harbour ſuch an unworthy 
opinion of a daughter who ſeldom or 
never offended before. 


THURSDAY, ©. 
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AHURSDAY 
Eleven o Clock, 
N Mr. Harvey's being announced 
by Mrs. Worthy, a ſudden un- 
accountable tremor ſeized me; he en- 
tered with looks of keen anguiſh and 
conſternation ; when, earneſtly requeſt- 
ing to ſpeak to me in private, I went 
with him into an adjoining apartment. 


I had no ſooner cloſed the door, when 
this unfortunate wretch, in the moſt 
melancholy tones, proceeded : 


« Oh, Madam, you are young, and 
CJ doubt not, but you are merciful ; 
. pray Heaven, that whatever kindneſs 
« you beſtow, it may be returned ; 
„ and that poverty, the leader to all 


„human frailties, may never Feach 
. cc you, 
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« you. — I own, Madam, that T have 
« been guilty of a crime, which makes 
« me even tremble; I have robbed you, 
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but the anguiſh and ſhame I have 
ſuffered ſince the deed, will, I ſin- 
cerely pray, amply atone for the ſin. 
Honor, which may ſeem to you a 
burleſque, has been the ſole motive 
of my folly.—Induced by bad ex- 
amples, I ſeized theſe raſh means 
of making up a competency to diſ- 
charge the payment of notes, which 
were then due, and gave me much 
uneaſineſs. What I have taken from 
you, with thanks and pleaſure I re- 
turn; Oh, then, dear Madam, let it 
only be eſteemed as money borrowed, 
and you will eternally oblige a now 
miſerable man.” 

He pauſed a while for utterance, — 
aſſured him that what had paſſed, 
buried in oblivion ; and begged of 


him 
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him to think no more about it.— 
« ] take the money I added“ in 
« order to reconcile you to yourſelf, 
« and now that I put it up—it can- 
« not be ſaid, that any thing of mine 
« js in your poſſeſſion.” 


Mr. Harvey repeatedly thanked me; 
declaring that by what he underſtood 
from Mr. Random, he thought that 
J was angry with him. | 


I ſoon comprehended the reaſon of | 
this unexpected viſit; and, willing | 
that Mr. Harvey ſhould be prepared 

_ againſt the malicious deſigns of this 
youth, with candor I informed him | 
of all the tranſactions relative to this 
unhappy affair. 


_« Tf” (exclaimed Mr. Harvey) «I 
« am ſecure in your pardon, I care 
put little for the invectives of Mr. 
Ep “Ran- 


— 


* Random; for ſhould that gentle. 
e man's love for juſtice be ſo violent, 
« as to {ſpur him on to the ruin of 
my character, like the unforgiving, 
« preedy Shylock, he ſhall rue his 
« want of . mercy—for, by thus n | 
«« vouring to n my fleſh, ſhall he at- 
« tack bis own.” 


« His own! What may this mean?” 


« Briefly this,” continued my viſi- 
tor, © the ' perſon who accompanied 
« me—I will ſay more—who urged 
< me on to this unworthy ſcheme— 
is no leſs than a. near relation of 
« Mr. Random.—If he, therefore, in- 
_< jures my. character, I ſhall, in re- 
turn, be under the CHEERS ne- 
1 cellity of 1 ure his. 
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98 
I was thunderſtruck at this confeſ- 
fion, and promiſed to ſee Mrs. Vil- 
lars immediately, that this affair mighr 
be kept private, and the ſhame of 
a relation concealed. 


Mr. Harvey returned thanks, and 
faid, that the name of his unhappy 
aſſociate was incloſed in that; (giv- 
ing me a ſmall bit of paper ſealed 
up) which I was to deliver to Mrs. 
Villars, in caſe ſhe doubted the truth. 
—] accepted it ;—he took his leave 
with a bow—which was indeed ſo 
low, that I might well fay it was 
through ſhame he ſtooped. 


I was now preparing for the diſa- 
enteric Wit to Mrs. Villars; but 


1 . ſcarcely had 1 enen my dr eſs, when 


tions, on account of a viſit from Mr. 
Courtney, whoſe looks beſſ peaking 
lome- | 
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ſomething of the utmoſt importance, I 


waited with attention the relation of 
his news. 


< Oh! Miſs Harcourt—the moſt 
< unfortunate account!“ 


% What, dear Sir“ 
« Lord of Heaven bleſs us!” inter- 


rupted Mrs. Worthy, « I hope there 
Tis no new tax!“ 


Tax —no- but there's a letter.” 
« From the king of France, Sir?” 
« Oh, Madam—it is no public con- 

* cern—'tis forrow of a private na- 


« ture, and only I am the ſufferer.” 


My very heart was melted at this 


introductory grief. I requeſted an ex 


. . plan- . | 
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pPlwkKhonation; _ which Mr. Court. 
ney — 


This letter is from Sir Iſaac Lit- 
« tleton, informing me, that Mr. 
« Charlemont, who was ſuppoſed— 
« infatuated, fooliſh boy! to have con- 
« veyed away a fimple, unpoliſhed 
« girl, from her father's houſe—with 
« whom, it is reported, he had lately 
« danced, and afterwards correſpond. 
«© ed—I fay, this unhappy Charle- 
« mont, is now dangerouſly ill from 
« a wound he has received from the 
« juſtly enraged parent—whom, by 

all accounts, he had treated with 
« unkind contempt, and refuſed to 
« give him any explanation.” 


Alas 1—1 could hear no more 
knowing myſelf to be the ſecret cauſe 
of this unforeſeen misfortune, I faint- 
ed away—while Mr. Courtney, over- 
53 5: S008 come 


2 
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ſuſpended a while the concluſion of 
his unhappy tale. 8 


Fee Six 0 Clock. 
Having about this time recovered, 
I prayed Mr. Courtney, whoſe atten-- 
tion and concern during my illneſs 
had been truly affectionate, to conti- 
nue the relation of this unfortunate ſto- 
try; he added, „that upon hearing 
this, he immediately wrote to Mrs. 
% Satchell, to fend up his daughter 
«ere ſhe be acquainted with the in- 
« fidelity of her intended lover; alſo 
to Sir Iſaac Littleton, to fend him 
« a fuller account of every tranſac- 
e tion, particularly the name of the 
« father, and above all, of the un- 
* thinking girl who had deluded the 
© credulous youth—for old Mr. Char- 
* lemont is fo enraged about the raſh 
F 3 action, 
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« action, that he is determined to 
have vengeance-on the man who has 
thus wantonly attacked his ſon. Nor, 
by Heaven, would I ſpare him, 
were he the father of the deareſt 
girl that I prized.” 


Ob, Heavens! this ſolemn declara- 
tion had made fuch an impreſſion on 
my heart, that I was nigh fainting 
again. Mr. Courtney, upon per- 
ceiving my ſtrong anxiety, - imputed 
it to my tender feelings, and fearing 
that he might injure my health with 
a further continuance of this diſa- 
greeable ſubject, ceaſed for the pre- 
ſent the lamentable tale of his own 
upbraidings. 
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| Ten o Clock. 
Mr. Courtney had now departed— 
I ſeized this opportunity of diſcover- 
ing to Mrs. Worthy (the only friend 
I had) the real cauſe of my anguiſh. . 


I confeſſed myſelf to be that unhap- _ 
py, unthinking girl, with whom poor 


Charlemont was ſuppoſed to have ran 
away, according to the raſh ſuſpi- 
cions of my always-miſtaken father; 
I therefore begged her advice on this 
occaſion, how I ſhould ſtill preſerve 
the benevolent Courtney's eſteem ; ſhe 
promiſed all the affiſtance in her 
power; and cheared with the hopes 
which ſhe had given, I endeayoured 


= ſeek repoſe. 
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RD AT. 


Nine o Clock. 
THOUGH I reſted but very badly 
all the night—and found myſelf 
exceedingly weak this morning—yet, 
knowing the great neceſſity of my vi- 
fit to Mrs. Villars, I aroſe earlier than 
uſual. Mrs. Worthy perceiving an 
uncommon alteration in me, would 
have diſſuaded me from going abroad 
 —but I could no longer poſtpone 
it, therefore, after breakiaſt, went 
Out, | | | 


Not being yet acquainted with Lon. 
don, I was, conſequently, very long 
ere I could find the ſtreet which I 
had heard Mrs. Villars mention; how- 


ever, after much trouble and fatigue, 
for 


* 
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for being a ſtranger, I took the longeſt 
way, I at laſt reached the houſe 
but knocked ſeveral times ere I could 
get admittance. ' At length Mrs. Vil- 

lars herſelf appeared, in a figure truly 
diſguſting. She was very much ſur- 
prized: to ſee me, and in a cool man- 
ner, bade me walk in. About this 
time, the diſmal tones. of diſtreſs had. 
touched my car—it was the poor 
ſervant girl (as I afterwards under- 
ſtood) whom Mrs. Villars had moſt 
cruelly ſcourged for not riſing earlier; 
the ſhrieks of the unfortunate appren- 
tice had conſequently drowned the 
knocks which -I had given.—I felt 
for her miferable ſituation, and bleſſed 
my happier ſtars for eſcaping the ty- 
ranny of ſuch a ſelfiſh, deſpotic wo- 


I now e to proceed upon 
„ bun ls; 


. 
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rupted by Mrs. Villars, who Jeſi red 
a poſitive anſwer, whether I vould 
board and lodge with her. I told 
. "er, that I had 5 for my- 
ſelf + 


« Then it does not matter,” ſhe re- 
plied, * what you ſay about that 
rogue; for, pleaſe God, he ſhall be 
1 + Mn = 


* Why, Mrs. Villars, can you ſwear 
« againſt him? 


« You can, Madam, and ſpall.''— 


« No, Mrs. Villars, I neither can; 
* nor 207“; but pray hear me with 
4 patience, and you will find yourſelf 
more deeply concerned in this affair, 
A than at preſent you think. — Ves, and 
« what is more, be very much obliged 
« to me for obſerving ſtrict ſecreſy. 


« Ob, 
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* Oh, that's very likely indeed, 
cried the old lady, who without an 
ceremony, ſtepped out of the room, to 
call Sally, her unfortunate ſervant, to 
go and tell Mr. Random it was time 
io get up. 


Upon her returning, and ſeating her- 
ſelf down with determined malice, I 
proceeded. 


, © If, Madam, you attempt to hurt 

« the character of Mr. Harvey, you 

_ « muſt inevitably ruin the perſon whe 
« was with him.“ 


Very well, with all my 7 heart; hang 
* both.” 


But I underſtand that that perſon. 
* 18 a. near relation of yours.” 


F.& : . * Wi. 
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« What, one of the rogues a relation 
«< of mine? Pray, Miſs Harcourt, do 
you mean to inſult me? 


Nay, Ma'am, if you begin to be 
_« difturbed ſo ſoon, I ſhall ſay no more, 


-  _* only beg leave to put this letter into 


e your hands, which I received from 
Mr. Harvey, for your peruſal. I 
s aſſure you, Madam, I did not read 
4c —_— "= 


* 
_ * 
4122 


« What is all this?” cried the old lady, 
while ſhe was opening. the letter, and 
kumming over the contents. 


* DRARK GrOROE, 


« "Tis damn'd unlucky” (how the 
fellow ſwears! “ we have no money; 
4 but a thought ſtrikes me—it will be 
« of eſſential ſervice to both. —Let 
* us meet my good- for- nothing cou- 

2 75 ſin, 


WE 
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4 fin, Nancy Villars—ſhe is an old de- 
« vil,” (Lord have mercy on me!) 
« and has always a deat of money 
e about her. We can ſtop the car- 
« riage, and rob her in particular. LE 
s ve are diſcovered, I can eaſily ſay it 
« was a joke, to frighten coufin.— 
« Pray let us loſe no time. Ten to 
« one but we kilb Nancy with the fright. 
If we do, I promife you, my boy, I 
« ſhall divide with you whatever the 
« old hag leaves me in her will. 


« Adieu, 
* THOMAS VILLARS. 


— 


Soon as Mrs. Villars had peruſed 
this unnatural letter, ſhe threw her- 
ſelf back into an elbow chair, and 
after clapping her hands for above ten 
minutes, fell into violent hyſterics.— 
I was very much alarmed, and imme- 


diately ealled for aſſiſtance. 5 
The 
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The ſervant attended, and by this 
time Mr. Random (whoſe eyes were 
ſcarcely open) walked in. — He was 

very much aſtoniſhed at the ſcene. 
Firſt looking at me, and then at his 
aunt, he yawned, rubbed his eyes, and 
enquired the cauſe of all this confuſion ; 
but perceiving Tom Villars's letter; 
which the old lady had dropped upon 
the ground, he took it up, and after a 
curſory view, railed much againſt 
Maſter Tom's indiſcretion. 


By this time, Mrs. Villars had got 
the better of her ſurpriſe, and riſing 
furiouſly off her chair, defired her ſer- 
vant to go for Mr. Lawſon, her at- 
torney, immediately; for ſhe was de- 

_ termined to alter her will before din- 
ner. 


Do fo, dear aunt, (rejoined Mr. 
& Random) don't leave Tom a far- 
thing; 


| MARTA HARCOURT. 17 


* thing ; pray let me e enjoy all; and E 


* ſhall pray heartily for you after your 
e death.” 


The old lady left the room 1n greas 
agitation, I remained in rather an em- 


too well remembering the diſgrace hs 
had ſuffered in my company laſt, would 
not ſpeak to me ; however, being ſome- 
what weary of his unuſual taciturnity, 
he very calmly addreſſed me in the 
following manner 


I am very much obliged to you, 
« indeed, Miſs Harcourt.” 


« How ſo? for what, Sir? 
“The great civility I met with at 
« your lodgings yeſterday evening, 
« Ma'am,” „ 


« I beg, 


barraſſed ſituation ;' for Mr. Random, 


beg, Sir, you won't be offended 
« with me, I can't be accountable for 
« the tranſactions of other folks: be- 


s ſides you know, Sir, the /ilent gentleman 


jg a ſtrange character.” 


& returned his impertinence; Oh, by 


« heaven! if he's ever rude again, he 
« ſhall fuffer ; though upon my ſoul, I 


© can't bear ftriking an old man. 


er 


cowardice as well as he poſſibly could, 


in order J ſuppoſe to mortify me, he 


began to talk of his dear Julia; when 
wiſhing that his rival was removed, 
I took the opportunity of mforming 
him, that the gentleman's. buſineſs with 


me yeſterday evening, was to let me 
- know, that Mr. Charlemont had been 


dangerouſly hurt; his exultations upon 


hearing this were very diſagreeable to 


* 
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me; for which reaſon, I endeavoured 
do add to the fellow's momentary tranſ- 
ports, for the pleaſure of blaſting them 
hereafter : accordingly, I acquainted 
him that Julia, his beloved charmer, 
was every day expected. 


« Oh then!” cried the enraptured 
fool, „ ſhall poſitively pay her my 
* perſonal reſpects, as ſoon as ſhe ar- 
 * rivens 1 am ſure all the young girls 
« won't look upon me with thoſe un- 
« propitious eyes which Miſs Har- 
court has done.” 1:4, 


I attempted to apologize for my 
Llindneſs, but in vain: by this time, 
the old lady, who had recovered her 
| ſpirits as well as ſhe could, came 
down ſtairs; and very humbly re- 
queſted, for the ſake of her family, I 
would not divulge what her unfortunate 
relation had committed. —I remarked 

di 
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that the beſt, and indeed the only mode 
of preſerving the ſecret, was to ſay no 
more to Mr. Harvey about it ; in this 
we all agreed, and the ſubject was 

dropped for the preſent. 


Mr. Random and his aunt were 
now very curious to know who this 
ſilent gentleman was; but ſuppoſing 
if his real name was revealed, poor 
Julia's lover might deſpair of ſucceſs, 
I, without any heſitation, declared him 
to be a Mr. Harris, an eminent 
phyſician from Edinburgh; who, on 
account of his knowledge of my /up- 
poſed father, took the liberty of calling 
on me now and then. 


My readers may remember that 
Harris was the name I had allo coined 
for my late /uppy/ed lover. 


| « Foad, 
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Egad, interrupted Mr. Random, 
„I knew he was one of thoſe curing- 
«killing gentlemen, by the fit of his 
« wig, and the gravity of. his face.” 


«„ But he can't ſpeak, x: remarked 
the old lady, 


« Oh, that's to ſhew his good ſenſe 
„ and learning,“ cried her nephew; 
„ however, he has talked to me, and 
„ that very feelingly too; indeed 1 
« never deſire to ſpeak to the good 
« doctor again, or Mr. Worthy, (the 


« man in the hall) either. But, who _ 


« knows, I may come round Mr. Har- 
« ris yet, and be one of his favourites 
too: — Where does he live, my dear 
% Miſs Harcourt : "4 


I gave him Mr. Courtney's ' real 
addreſs, which Mr. Random paid 
great. attention to- till juſt recol- 
lecting 
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lecting the following remark, he par- 


ticularly enquired. — 


Oh, but that's true, Miſs Harcourt, 
et why did not the old fellow dine with 
« us at the inn?“ 


I own I was at a loſs myſelf to 
know the cauſe; but not willing to ap- 
pear entirely ignorant of my friend's 


mo tives for ſome out-of-the-way tranf= {| 
actions, I told Mr. Random, that poor 


man—he always preferred ſolitude, for 
the ſake of reading his phyſical books 
—which. being all, as I underſtood, 
in Latin, he was afhamed to be ſeen 
poring over them, for fear it might be 


hos he was a pedantic ſcholar. 


Having by fimilar ade evaded 


the truth of every thing they wanted 


to know, I inſtantly prepared to take 
leave. Mrs. Villars vouchſafed to aſk 
me 


MARIA HARCOURT. 117 


me to dinner—but being in the fol- 
lowing manner—* you may Ray, Miſs 
« Harcourt, if you pleaſe,” I natu- 
rally ſuppoſed that it was common 
politeneſs, and not friendſhip which 
gave the invitation—beſides, were my 
company courted, I would not have 
ſtaid — unwilling to encourage Mr. 
Random's viſits, when they were ſo 
very diſagreeable to my benefactor. In- 
deed I was conſcious, that if the young 
gentleman had any ſenſe of ſhame, 
he would not be ſeen at Mrs. Wor- 


_ thy's again. 


Mrs. Villars repeated her requeſt about 
her unfortunate couſin Tom. I aſſured 
her that I would obſerve the moſt pro- 
found ſecrecy,, provided ſhe did the 
. fame in reſpect to the equally wretch- 
ed Harvey; we ſeemed very well 
pleaſed with each other's aſſurances, 
and accordingly parted. | 


Three 


r — 2 —52 — 
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Three o' Clock. 


Soon as 1 t reached home, a let- 
ter from my dear Julia rouſed every 


ſpark of friendſhip within me, which 


her late kindneſſes had inſpired. —I 
opened it with all eager curioſity, and 
read the contents with trembling an- 


Xiety—but, alas! my friend's diſtreſs, 


and poor Charlemont's danger, awak- 
enced every former fear, and I relapſed 


into my late deſpondency. 


=s - 


« To Miss HARcouRr. 


«© My DEAREST MARIA, 


« For the firſt time of my life, 
« have I attempted a correſpondence 
« —and the urgent neceſlity, I 
« hope, will be ſufficient apology for 
e whatever uneaſineſs I may give my 
« much ed with this. I can only 

cc * lay, 
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0 ſay, that Mr. Charlemont, with 
« whom you danced at Mrs. Satchell's 
« ball) is dangerouſly ill; your pro- 
evoked father, neither giving nor 
« taking an explanation demanded 
« ſatisfaction for his daughter's flight; 


« and the warm youth, being too la- 


« viſh in your -praiſe, agreed, alas 
« to the fatal meeting—fatal, indeed, 
« to both—for though Mr. Harcourt 
« has triumphed over his antagoniſt, 
« T am ſorry to inform my friend, 
« that he has ruined himſelf and cha- 
« racter.—I fear he will be no lon- 
ger eſteemed in the church, ſince 
« his vindictive temper has ſo unfor- 
a tunately provoked him to act con- 
« trary to his ſacred function. The 
« event is, however, concealed as 
* much as poſſible; but Mrs. Sat- 
e chell ſuppoſed, that notwithſtanding 
« al] ſecrecy, the biſhop of — 
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« will hear it, and call your father 
* to an account. | 


„ To you 1 know this is unhappy 

news, but, when it proceeds from 
« a friend who fincerely loves and 
« pities you, the misfortunes, I hope, 
« will be lighter.—1 dare ſay, Mr. 
<« Harcourt's character may be ſtill 
« preſerved; and I hope am ſure, 
« the adventurous Charlemont will 
« recover—indeed, I was happy to 


find my dear Maria ſo great a fa- 


« vourite of the youth's, which en- 
« courages me to diſcloſe a ſecret, 
that, otherwiſe, I ſhould never 
have revealed. - i 


Ps 


« The marriage which my father in- 


L tends to take place between me and 


* Charlemont (of which you made ſome 
mention in your friendly letter) I am 


es lor to ſay, can never never be. Oh, 


cc Ma- 
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a Maria! my heart is engaged—and 
« Charlemont, I ſhall leave for you 
„he loves you much better than 
« he does me—why then ſhould I be 
« a bar to his and my friend's hap- 
« pineſs ? no—were it an addition to 


* my own intereſt and felicity, I 


« ſhould not accept the hand which 
© had no heart to accompany it 


but I have a tale to impart, which, 


« relying upon your friendly ſecrecy 
« and ſympathetic advice, I ſhall here 
« diſcover. 


TA; gentleman of much ſweetneſs 


« and apparent good-humour, baving 
« met me in the ſtreet, a few weeks 
« before your departure, ſo exceed. 
« ingly ingratiated himſelf in my eſ- 
« teem, by liberating me from the 
« inſults of a certain troubleſome 
« fellow—that, with undiſſembled fin- 


* cerity, I returned my politeſt thanks. 
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« Upon my return home, I inform- 


«ed Mrs. Satchell of the event ;— 


«©ſhe' was, however, cautious of en- 


IM couraging the viſits of any un- 


« known gentleman—but, upon after- 
ce wards diſcovering that, notwithſtand- 
« ing her own vigilance, ſhe was 
« deceived in appearances; for, I aſ- 
« ſyre you, my dear Maria, that ſe- 
« yeral ſeem gentlemen, who are not 
« ſo in their behaviour—ſhe left me 
ce to act as my own diſcretion and 
« prudence directed.—I had the plea- 
« ſure of re-meeting my kind deli- 
« yerer at Sir Iſaac Littleton's, where 
« TI frequently vifited, by the com- 
« mand of my father, who, I am 
« well convinced, had enjoined this 
« baronet (the guardian of your friend, 


during her father's abſence). to be 


« a continual watch over my actions, 


«and ſend him a faithful communi- 


« cation 


.F 


* 
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« cation of whatever he ſhould diſ- 
« cover. . 


« Sir Iſaac is a man of deep 
« diſimulation ; for I have known 
« him to ſmile in a perſon's face, 
« when he has often abuſed him be- 
« hind his back.—You may, there- 
« fore, be well aſſured, I was parti- 
« cularly careful of my behaviour 
« during his preſence; his penetra- 
« tion was alſo evident, for he ſaid, 
« that I loved every other gentle- 
„man I ſaw better than my deſ- 

# tined huſband. | 


« ] am confident that TI am too 


« young for marriage at preſent, but 


« when tis put into my head by a pa- 
« rent too and I know I muſt change 
my fituation—where is the wonder, 
« Maria, that I ſhould prefer one man 
“ before another, and ſay, it is with 
G 2 "© mu 
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« him only, I ſhould wiſh to ſpend 
« my life? 


Jo you, my deareſt Maria, I 
« would unboſom the moſt ſecret 
thoughts; but do not, I conjure you, 
e pe too haſty in your conjectures, 
« and fay, that I have acted an im- 

« prudent part, —Can we not be vir- 
« tyous without being reſerved, and 
« modeſt without being punctilious ? 
« ] can aſſure you, that I deſpiſe a 
« coquet's character as much as a 
« prude's—they are equally attended 
« with my averſion. — However, td 
« convince my dear friend, that there 
e has been no forwardneſs in this 
«-affair—neither has my generous lo- 
« yer mentioned the leaſt hint of his 
« paſſion—nor have I preſumed to 
encourage it; the only liberty (and 
« ſure it was a pardonable one) that 


ne os was, in W a confeſſing, 
« that 
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« that I was not as yet prepared to 
« receive Mr. Charlemont as my 
« huſband. — His reply, which had 
« been attended with a far fetched 
« figh—fignified his hopes—I never 
« ſhould. —-In ſhort, Maria, we told 
« each other the wiſhes of our hearts 
„ with ſmiling looks—when oh! his 
« eyes were ſo expreſſive of love and 
« conſtancy — that — I thought—in- 
« deed, I flattered myſelf he loved. 


« When Sir Iſaac took the liberty 
of preparing me for a meeting with 
Mr. Charlemont, I went to Mrs. Sat- 
„ chell, and only to her diſcovered 
« my averſion to the intended union; 
« but, alas! my fears were now more 
« augmented—the good woman, in- 
« deed, lamented with me, but told 
me, it was all unavoidable— for 
there were eſtates in Charlemont's 
and my family, which it was the 
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s peremptory intention of both our 


0 fathers to unite. 


6 Old 8 with whom [ 


* underſtand my father is almoft 


« every day, has enjoined his ſon, 


« by letter, to return immediately. 
« From Sir Iſaac I underſtand, that 


« ] am alſo to be in London in a 


ce few days. Oh, Maria !—the plea- 
_ « ſure of again ſeeing you is great; 
* but my fears of incurring a fa- 


« ther's diſpleaſure, takes away from 
« the delight. I know it is for 


© the completion of this unnatural 


ce union my journey is intended, and 


all the hope which I can flatter 


“ myſelf with is, that my dear Ma- 
« ria will endeavour to perſuade my 

« father not to be too rigid. 
Fe Happily, indeed, for me, has Mr. 
Courtney been pleaſed with my 
« friend 
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« friend —how fortunate for all! 
« His benevolence to- you may be 
ac the means of our future happineſs. 
« Pray then—when he re-mentions 
« my name, ſpeak of the ill conſe- 
« quences which generally enſue from : 
forced marriages. I know my fa- 
« ther is naturally humane, and may, 
« perhaps—but, alas! I forgot—Mrs. 
« Satchell ſaid, it was unavoidable.— 
« However, I will not yet deſpair 
«a friend like Maria may do 
«mus 7 


When I diſcovered to the young 
« gentleman (you would not know 
« his name if I wrote it) that I 
« ſhould be ſpeedily in London, I 


« was moſt agreeably ſurprized, by _ 


c his declaring, he would meet me 
« there. So that, perhaps, if my fa- 
«© ther and old Charlemont are ob- 
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« durate—my kind lover may reſcue | 
« me from all compulſion. | | 


« There is one thing more I muſt 
« obſerve ere my concluſion, —Mr. 
« Courtney, as well as old Mr. Char- 
« lemont, has written up here for a 


« ſtrict account of the late accident, 
« enjoining their correſpondents to 


« find out the names of Mr. Charlemont's 
« antagoniſt, and the young lady who 
% was the occaſion of this unfortu- 
« nate duel. Too well I know, if 


c my father ſhould make the diſco- 
« very, that my friend will loſe his 


« friendſhip—for I aſſure you, that Mr. 


“Courtney is either a great friend, 
« or a bitter enemy. However, by 


ec what I underſtand, there is no dan- 


ic ger of his ever knowing for ſuch 
« is Mr. Charlemont's regard for my 
« friend Maria, that on her account, 


8 he will not inform Sir Iſaac of any 
. "or 
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v of the particulars ; while Mr. Har- 
«© court, for his character's ſake, is 
« very willing to preſerve the ſecret. 
« It was your ſiſter Sally who diſ- 
covered it to Mrs. Satchell—but 
« —and I was happy: to be witneſs 
of it—was very ſeverely reprimand- 
«ed by the good old lady, who 
« pointed out to her the improprie- 
« ty of talking about it. And, I 
cc hope that Sally may, for all our ſakes, 
pay attention to the advice. 


« Your abiding in the ſame houſe 
« with your father's brother will, I 
fear, be unlucky, if diſcovered 
« Mr. Courtney may learn more than 
« he ſhould. I wiſh you could 
(change your lodgings—but then, 
as Mrs. Worthy is ſuch a quiet 
« woman, I know it would be diſa- 
« orecable—we muſt, therefore, leave 
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« it to Providence to direct all. In- 
« deed, I have a thouſand things to 
« ſay; but want of time and paper, 
& gbliges me to add no more, than 

c that I am ſtill, unalterably, 


% Yours, 


« JuLſa CouRTN EY.“ 


P. 8. Since 1 have ſigned my name, 
« I am credibly informed that Mr. 
« Charlemont is much worſe.” 


My ſpirits were exceedingly de- 
preſſed after I had read this letter, 
eſpecially upon peruſal of the poſt- 
ſcript, which filled me with ſuch ap- 
prehenſions, that I ſhould really have 
fainted on the ſpot, had not Mrs. 
Worthy entered to my relief. 


Jo the good voman only I read my 
dear 
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dear Julia's letter; ſhe ſympathized 
with my diſtreſſes; but when I had 
reached the objections which were 
made to my remaining in the ſame 
houſe with my father's brother — 
© ſhe was glad,” ſhe ſaid, © that ſhe 
«could remove my fears upon that 
head — for, Mr. Villiam Harcourt 
«had juſt left her;—his departure, 
ſhe owned, „ was ſudden and unex- 
« pected, and.. ſhe feared much that 
« it was in ſearch, or about me that 
« he: went.” I was ſomewhat pleaſed 
that he was gone, and pretended to 
be ſorry, on Mrs. Worthy's account, 
becauſe her apartment was conſe- 
quently empty. — But the old woman, 
ſhaking her head, ſomewhat merrily— 
declared, © that her room vas not emp- 
ty for, no ſooner he was gone, 
„but another came a ſweet pretty 
« young man.“ —I aſked his name— 

US. It 
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It was a Mr. Stafford but being A 
ſtranger I forgot him. 


I read my dear Julia's letter the 
| ſecond time, and would have an- 

fwered it immediately—but fearing 
that ſhe might leave Mrs. Satchell 
ere the arrival of mine, I thought 
it the beſt way to run no hazards. 
She did not importune an anſwer, 
therefore I declined any. 


Alas! the impreſſion which her 
account of poor Charlemont had made 
on my perturbed heart, ſo added to 
my other diſtreſſes, that I became 
exceedingly ill, and remained ſo all 
the evening. 


Mr. Worthy, who, 1 underſtood, 
was out all the day, returned now— 
an apparent melancholy had depri- 


» 
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ved him of his wonted vivacity—in 
vain we enquired his ailment ;—but_ 
endeavouring to difguiſe his ſorrow, _ 
with forced ſmiles, he evaded all ex- 
plants 1 


SATURDAY, 


MARIA "HAR COURT: 


WATUKDSEY: 


Eleven o Cock. 
NJ Ornichtanding a violent head- 


ach, I aroſe this morning, in 
ſpite of Mrs. Worthy's entreaties, 
who would have perſuaded me, if 
ſhe could, to have ſlept an hour or 
two longer. The impreſſion which 
Charlemont's illneſs had made upon 
my ſpirits was evidently great, and 
the good woman dreaded, if my 
melancholy encreaſed, a fever might 
ſucceed. 8 


| One o'Clock. 
Mr. Courtney about this time 
paid mea viſit. An apparent gloom 


had overſpread his cheeks, and I 
"Was 
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was very much alarmed at his ap- 
pearance—however, I ſuppreſſed my 
fears, not willing to terrify the ge- 
nerous man himſelf, by telling him 
of any viſible alteration. I received 
him with unfeigned pleaſure, and 
particularly enquired about his health. 
His reply ſignified, that he was only 


middling. When Mrs. Worthy, out 


of miſtaken good- nature, immediately 
rejoined, 2 | 


y, indeed, Mr. Courtney, you 
« don't look well, by any means.— 
«I wow and purteſt, you don't— 
pray what is the matter?” 


% Mine, Mrs. Worthy, is an in- 
« ward diſorder, which baffles all the 
art of medicine—a troubled and 
« tormented mind. My intended ſons 
« in-law, Charlemont, is at me, Point 
3 * of death.” | 

Ales 1 
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Alas! no ſooner had my dear be- 
nefactor uttered theſe words, but 1 


was ready to die myſelf. However, 
having fortitude ſufficient to diſguiſe 


the ſecret affliction which preyed ſo 


exceedingly upon my ſpirits I en- 
deavoured to conſole Mr. Courtney, 
by hoping, ſincerely hoping, the young 
gentleman would recover. 


After a few minutes—when the ſad 
ſubject was changed, Mr. Courtney 
obſerved, that a very remarkable in- 
cident had happened yeſterday even- 
ing, which had particularly induced 
his preſent viſit. We were all at- 
tention—eſpecially Mrs. Worthy, who 
was exceedingly fond of all manner 
of news — births—deaths —marriages, 


&c. Mr. Courtney proceeded— 


* Receiving a very extraordinary | 
& card, which contained a lady's namg 
and 
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e and addreſs, the ſervant forgetting, 
„as I imagine, my name, informed 
me, that his miſtreſs requeſted I 
« would ſee her immediately, upon the 
* moſt urgent buſineſs. It immediately 
« occurred to me, that ſome informa. 
« tion about Charlemont had per- 
« haps reached the knowledge of an 
« acquaintance here of Sir Ifaac Lit- 
e tleton's.—I ordered a carriage, and 
« drove off to the unknown lady's 
« with all poſſible ſpeed. Soon as 
« ] had reached the houſe, and knock 
« ed for admittance—the ſervant who 
« had been ſent for me appeared, and 
e went up ſtairs to inform his miſ- 
te treſs that I was below. I perceiv- 
«ed a general confuſion, occaſioned 
“by too much ceremony. At laſt I 
« was attended up ſtairs, and being 
« preceded by the ſervant, entered an 
* apartment very reſpectably furniſh- 
« ed. An old gentlewoman received 
FE | « me 
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me with great politeneſs—ſhe begged 
« that I would excuſe the contuſion that 
« ] ſaw. I aflured her, that apologies 
_« were unneceſſary, and requeſted that 
« ſhe would proceed with her bulineſs. 
Upon which, Mrs. Commerce, 
« for that was the lady's name, in- 
« formed me, that indeed her - poor 
„daughter Emma was ſo exceed- 
« ingly ill, that the houſe buſineſs 

« was entirely neglected. I ſympa- 
* thized with the old lady's misfor- 
« tune, and hoped her daughter would 
« ſoon recover.— All this while I 
« kept my feat with impatience, won- 
« dering what motive Mrs. Commerce 
« could have for ſending to me.— 
« But the old lady, to my great aſto- 
« ment, ſtill proceeded with the ill- 
« neſs of her daughter. She com- 
© plains, Sir, of an head-ach—and 
ſometimes of a pain in her breaſt. 
« T obſerved, that they were both 
| (c very TS 
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very diſagreeable. The former, Ma- 
« dam, proceeds from ſeveral cauſes, 


« and requires ſeveral methods of 


„cure. The latter, Madam, may be 


« a pain beyond the power of me- 


« dicine to remove.” Sir, you are 
very candid for ſaying ſo—exceed- 
* ingly candid—Oh, my poor child! 
And are n no de . poor, 
dear Emma. — 


“J begged her to be 8 as 
« indeed I was very anxious to know 
ce what ſhe wanted with me; but the 


thoughts of Emma were too pre- 


« yalent, ſhe could talk of nothing 
«elſe.—I was willing to conſole her 
«as much as poſſible, and told her, 
« there was a lady of my acquaint- 
« ance Who had the very ſame com- 
« plaint in her breaſt, to whom I re- 
« commended a ſecret cure which I 
Pg had lome time in my poſſeſſion, and 

« Was 


- 


140 MARIA HARCOURT.. 


« was happy to find the next day 
« that my advice was attended with 
happy conſequences. As fhe feared 
« her daughter was in ſuch imminent 
« danger, I immediately propoſed giv- 
« ing her this receipt, which I re- 
s tained in my memory. She thank- 
c ed me very cordially—brought me pen, 
« ink, and paper—I wrote it exceed- 
« ingly willing, and begged her to 
« put it in immediate execution. She 
* promiſed to obſerve my directions, 
and I had now hopes of learning 
% her bufineſs; but Mrs. Commerce, 
« upon accepting- the written advice, 
« begged I would go and ſee her 
« child. Ere I could decline this 
„ aſtoniſhing requeſt, which I meant 
«to do by recommending, in pre- 
« ference to myſelf, ſome eminent 
« phyſician or doctor, the old lady 
« flew to the bell, rang it with violent 
« haſte, and ordered John, her ſer- 

4 4 vant, 
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« vant, to ſhew me to her daughters 
apartment. During my aſtoniſhment 
« ſhe withdrew, and the ſervant beg- 
„ ged I would follow him up fairs. 
_« ] complied—becauſe I ſaw no poſ- 
« ſible means of evading the viſit. 


« Soon as I had entered the young 
« lady's apartment, I beheld the di- 
„ vine Emma, with melancholy looks, 
c reclining her head in a ſtate of 
d apparent deſpendency. Upon ſeeing 
« me, ſhe aroſe, with becoming grace, 
« and waving her hand to the ſer- 
s vant, ordered the door to be clo- 

« ſed. Ki | 


„ So aukward was my ſituation, 
« ] did not know what to ſay—while 
« the all-lovely Emma waited with 
anxious expectation the words of 
« her new viſitor. At laſt I ven- 
" tured to addreſs her, by ſincerely 

« hoping” 


7 5 * i e 
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« hoping ſhe- would ſoon recover. I 
« enquired if no phyſician attended 
« her? She anſwered me in the af- 
« firmative; but on account of his 
« ſudden departure from London, ſaid, 
« her mother, by the advice of Mr. 
« Random, and his aunt, had ſent for 
« me, * 


Mrs. Worthy, + up Jor this diſcovery, 
commenced a veryhearty laugh ;— 
but as I looked pen myſelf as the 
ſole author of themiſtake, and dread- 
ed the natural cenſure of Mr. Court- 
ney, for denying hi real name, I was 
indeed very little® inclined to ſmile. 
Reſolved, however, to exculpate my- 
ſelf, as ſoon, and as well as I could, 
I humbly begged Mr. Courtney's par- 
don, and told him, that my ſole mo- 
tive for concealing his name 5 
Mr. Random wWas, that if he 

tended any injury to my dear mend. 


1 
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Julia, the unknown father might af- 
terwards reſent it. Mr. Courtney 
heartily thanked me for my good in- 
' tention, and requeſted I would hear 
the ſequel of his _ 


45M When I had teſtified my great 
« ſurprize at Mr. Random's mention 
« of me, the fair Emma, with ea- 
ger curioſity, enquired if I were 
not a phyſician? I acknowledged 
that I was not; and, indeed, wonder- 
«ed why ſuch a notion ſhould en- 
«ter their heads.—I immediately roſe 
from my ſeat, with an intention to 
«call Mrs. Commerce, and rectify 
the miſtake—but the young lady, 
« riſing with greater rapidity, oppoſed 
« my departure—aſſuring me, that it 
« was no phyſician, but a friend ſhe 
« wanted. I eagerly importuned the 
meaning of her words, and promiſed 
" _ aſſiſtance which cordial friend- 
5 | cc ſup 
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« ſhip could adminiſter. She thank... 
«ed me with tears, and putting a 
letter into my hands, ſaid it was 
« written by her nurſe, and if I ſhould 
« be pleaſed to take it home, I would 
« be ſatisfied in reſpect to her ſuffer. 
«ings, and be convinced of the real 
% cauſe of her pains, I accepted it, 
« promiſing to take particular care of 
« it, and return with it in a few days. 
« She thanked me with tears, and ad- 
« ded, if you be really a friend to the 


diſtreſſed, you will upon the peruſal 


« of that ſee me again in the fictitious 
* character which has already deceived 
« my mother. —Being now interrupted 
„ by the approach of Mrs. Commerce, 
« T only bowed. conſent—the old lady 
« entered, and enquired my opinion—1 
« begged leave to conſider the matter, 
« and promiſed, if the advice I had 
« left with her did not avail, to give 
her ſome other directions. I was 
v7 & now 
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ce now preparing to take leave, deſi- 
« rous to peruſe the paper which I had 
« in my poſſeſſion. On the ſtairs I 
« perceived Mr. Random, who had - 
the impudence, forgetting my late 
'« menaces, to ſalute me, which he did 
e by the name of Harris. I was un- 
« willing. to diſown this new title, 
« which I imagined Mr. Random ad- 
« dreſſed me by, becauſe of the late 
« ſcene which happened here. I re- 
« turned his ſalute with careleſs indif- 
« ference, and, haſtening into my car- - 
« riage, bade Mrs. Commerce a good 
« evening. I indulged my curioſity 
« as ſoon as I could, and have brought 
the paper with me, to explain the reſt 

* of this myſterious buſineſs; pray take 
care of it; I aflure you you will be 
« ſurpriſed.” 


When Mr. Courtney had concluded 
theſe words, he put the young lady's 
Vol. I. H manu- 
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manuſcript into my hands, and taking 
an abrupt leave, left me and Mrs. 
Worthy, to ſatisfy our curioſity. 


Upon opening the parcel, I percei- 
ved that it was a letter addreſſed to 
Miſs Commerce; but written in ſuch 
an intricate manner, Hat it was im- 
poſſible for vs women to read it. We 
waited with great impatience for 
Mr. Worthy, who exceeded his ge- 
neral hour; his looks betrayed the 
ſame continued diſtreſs. We again 
enquired the cauſe ; but, as before, 
he evaded an explanation, by de- 
claring he was not well. After we 
had diſcloſed Mr. Courtney's ſtory, he 
ſeized the paper, with more than 
common eagerneſs, and, as if he had 
been well acquainted with the hand- 
writing, read it without * heſita- 
f tion. 


TO MISS COMMERCE. 


MY DEAR CHILD, 


« THE gentleman for whom you 
« have a partiality is perhaps a de- 


« ſerving man; but whether a lover 


« of your beauty, or money, God, ex- 
« cept himſelf, can only tell. Fear- 
ing the latter, I muſt however diſ- 
« cloſe a ſecret, which otherwiſe I 
« ſhould never have divulged till Mrs. 
« Commerce was dead. You were told 
« that your poor father had left this 


« world about three months after your 


« birth, —Alas! my child, that your 
father left the kingdom I acknow- 
« ledge ; but ſurely he might as well 


have quitted this life, for he is all 
H 2 . 
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« the ſame as dead to your mother. 
« She, ſolitary ſoul, laments . his ab- 
« ſence, unconſcious of the cauſe, Is 
« it not natural that his a de- 
« parture ſhould prey upon your mo- 
« ther's ſpirits; and as ſhe was then 
e nurſing, be fatal to the child? 
« Thus, my dear, it was—Mrs. Com- 

© merce's real daughter died—mine, 
« who was given out when born to 
another nurſe, being a very promiſ- 
c ing girl, in my opinion, alſo father- 
«leſs and unfortunate, I thought no 
« crime of putting in the place of a 
« loſt infant, and thereby preſerving 
«myſelf from the juſt cenſure of neg- 
« lecting another's child — it was—it 
« js ſo—and you are my daughter, who 
< ſupplies Miſs Commerce's place. I 
4 did not mean to diſcloſe this till the 
te death of your ſuppoſed mother, that 
* you: may hereafter enjoy whatever 
Mrs. Commerce may leave. Your 
« father 
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father has not yet been heard of — 
« ſometimes I fear that he was robbed 
« and murdered. Alas! I know not 
« what to ſuppoſe; but thought it, 
% however, the moſt prudent way to 


« forewarn you of marriage—though = 


« there. be every likelihood of the man 
« whom you love being well received 
« by Mrs. Commerce and his own 
« friends; yet when he ſhould be ac- 
« quainted with your real parentage, 
“may he not hate, deſpiſe, and aban- 
don you?—T heſe, my child, are the 
© chief reaſons why I cannot aſſiſt your 
« deſigns : beſides, I know not but my 
« huſband may ſome day or other re- 
« turn—then ſhould I be unfortunate 
« on both ſides. I cannot ſay to him 
his daughter is loſt—nor can [I tell 
« Mrs. Commerce that her child 1s 
dead. I muſt be candid, be ſincere, 
and run the hazard of his approba- 
« tion or diſpleaſure. Should he be 
| FEY unkind, 
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« unkind, and rail at the unnatural 
_ « ſeparation of a child and parents, he 
« may be apt, in the midſt of his rage, 
«to reveal the whole, and bring the 
t curſes of the cheated mother upon 
t me—the deceived huſband upon you. 


1 ſhould be very unhappy, my 
« dear child, to deprive you of a pro- 
« per match; if you can therefore meet 
« a friend to whom you can ſafely 
« diſcloſe this ſecret, and contrive 
« ſome means of delicately breaking it 
« to your intended ſpouſe, I am will- 
« ing to hazard my reputation, and 
« aſſiſt the clandeſtine wedding; but 
« firſt conſider the danger of ſuch diſ- 
« covery, and beware of injuring your- 
« felf and me. You ſay that the 
young gentleman intends, if it be 
© practicable, to marry you with Mrs. 
« Commerce's conſent, being well aſ- 
« ſured of her indulgence, and con- 

« yinced 
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« vinced that his own friends will 
« have no objection—let it be ſo, pro- 
« vided he can love you as my daugh- 
« ter too, for I am indeed, : 
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« My dear child, 
With hearty prayers for your ſucceſs, 


Your real and affectionate 


« Mother, 


« ANN MoTLEY.” 


We were all thunderſtruck—par- 
ticularly Mr. Worthy—— whoſe tears 
guſhed forth upon the ſad account. 
His ſympathizing ſorrow, on this oc- 
caſion, made me ſuppoſe that he had a 
greater ſhare in this buſineſs than could 
be at firſt imagined ; but upon Mrs. 

""BT'4 Worthy's 
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Worthy's pitying the young lady, and 
declaring that the gentleman, whoever 
he was, could not revoke the promiſes 
he had made her, provided his paſ- 
fion was ſincere—the lover of Emma 
was immediately confeſſed in Mr. 
Worthy. 


„ Oh! madam,” cried he, addreſ- 
ſing his mother, © the cauſe of all my 
« late gloomineſs has ſolely been the 
« jllneſs of my dear Emma! did not 
« know the fatal reaſon of her malady 
« till now, which emboldens my love, 
tand makes me proud of acknow- 
« ledging my paſſion. —When ſhe was 
« Miſs Commerce, I dreaded to avow 
« my partiality, and aſpire, as it were, 
« to the daughter of an affluent wi- 
« dow; but now, as ſhe is Miſs Mot- 
« ley, I may, without vanity, think 
that I am worthy of her.” 


% 


I was 
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I was aſtoniſhed at this candid con- 
felion, and never till now was ſo much 
pleaſed with Mr. Worthy ; but his mo- 
ther, whoſe late mirth and ſympathy 
had fince ſubſided, looked at her ſon 
with a very ſerious countenance, and 
after a ny filence thus addreſ- 
ſed him: 


« Vhy, I wow and purieſt, this is wery 

« ſtrange; but you are mad. You' 
« know, child, I % you vell vedded, 
and vould be wery happy if you had 
_« Miſs Commerce, or Miſs Motley, 
« or vhatever ſhe is; but now are the 
« difficulties—you would be obliged to 
make your propoſals to her ſuppoſed 
* mother; and Mrs. Commerce per- 
* haps, aſſuming too many airs, may 
inform you, to your wery great mor- 
* tification, that you are not good 
* enough for the young lady. This, 
a 3 what ſhe is, vould be cανI. 
H & 6c * 
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- e to any one of feeling 


« and I know wery vell you could not 
« brook the inſolence of the vidow.” 


The youth declared, that he would 
ſuffer any reproaches for her ſake. He 
was well fatisfied—provided his Emma 
was convinced of the honeſty of his 

paſſion, and the ſincerity of his vows, 
to ſuffer the worſt that would ſucceed 
his wiſh, 


Several remarks were made by Mrs. 
Worthy, all tending to the diſſuaſion 
of her ſon's love; but nothing availed. 
I ſaw Mr. Worthy's partiality for this . 
young lady, and endeavoured to re- 
concile the good woman to it. After 


\ , ſome talk about. the matter, I ven- 


tured to enquire how his acquaintance 
with Miſs Commerce commenced. He 
entertained us with many pleaſant 
anecdotes relative to his courtſhip. I 

was 
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was particularly curious to know ho 
Mr. Random ſhould be there, and be 
ſo very familiar with Mrs. Commerce 
as to recommend a phyſician, —Upon 
which Mr. Worthy rejoined: | 


« Mr. Random, you know, Miſs 
« Harcourt, is that forward ſelf-ſuffici- 
ent character, which may be well 
« called—The Dnpertinent. His impu- 
« dence introduced him to Mrs. Com- 
« merce firſt at the Opera-Houſe, and 
cc ever fince ſecured him an acquain- 
c tance there. My viſits being only by 
e ſtealth, I never had the pleaſure of 

* ſeeing him; but, by what I under- 
« ſtood, he was as much in love with 
« Miſs Commerce as he was with you 
« and your friend Julia; but not meet- 
«ing a favourable reception. from 
« Emma, declined all - his unheard 
« promiſes. I muſt however obſerve; 
that Mr. Random's viſits. were not 
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« till very lately admitted, and that 
*« only on account of his bufineſs in 
« the country, whereby he obliged 


 « Mrs. Commerce, by taking a par- 


«cel to a friend's, and bringing in 
ce return another. My dear Emma's 


« melancholy illneſs commenced about 


« this time, when Mr. Harcourt, who 


. lodged with us, attended her.“ 


Mr. Harcourt! — I was aſtoniſhed, 
and could not forbear a repetition 
of the name. — Mr. Worthy con- 


tinued. 


« Yes;” he ſaid, « it muſt 
* be ſome fecret ſorrow which preyed 
* upon her ſpirits, and preſcribed 
« ſomething for raiſing and keeping 


* them up. All was in vain, my 
e dear Emma ſtill remained in this 


« defponding fituation, while I was 


754 a deprived of her love- 
_ 
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ly fight, though ignorant of the 
10 cans.” Wie: Co 


Y It Worthy having concluded his 
narrative, was very ſeverely repri. 
manded by his mother, in her own 
way, for the unkind ſecrecy which 


he had obſerved in reſpect to this 


buſineſs. 


« Did not you know,” ſhe faid, 
that it vas alvays my vi/h to ſee 
you dell protvided for? — If the young 
lady was vortby of you, vby did 
« you think I would have any ob- 
« jections ?” 


I apologized for the young gen- 
tleman, by aſſuring her that love 
was a very delicate matter, and the 
moſt volatile of us all wilt be re- 


ſerved in this point; but as it was, 


1 had hopes that Mr. Courtney, who 


Was 
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was my gracious deliverer, and Em- 
ma's friend, would be alſo Mr. Wor- 
thy's beſt adviſer. —As to the parent- 
age of the young lady, I did not 
ſee why ſhe ſhould not be as well 
reſpected for being the daughter of a 
poor man, as if ſprung from an affiuent 
race; for, provided her manners were 
graceful, and her behaviour proper, I 
ſhould eſteem her equally as worthy. 
It was not, I ſuppoſed, an empty 
lineage, which conſtituted matrimo- 
nial happineſs, but mutual affection, 
begot by an equal diſpoſition. How- 
ever, as Emma is. thought to be the 
daughter of Mrs. Commerce, there 
is no reaſon to imagine that her fa- 
mily will be ever doubted, or that 
your ſon will be the leſs reſpected 
for eat EE. - | 


| Mrs Worb was pleaſed with 


my obſervations,—but only dreaded 
that. 
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that her ſon might meet with ſuch 
mortifying repulſes from Mrs. Com- 
merce, which to her, knowing too 
well what the young lady is, might 
not be very agreeable. 


The fight of dinner terminated 
our converſation.—We all fat down 

with chearful looks, eſpecially Mr. 

Worthy, who took his ſeat with more 

vivacity than uſual. 


8 = Six o Cock. 
Mrs. Worthy had taken the liberty 

of inviting Mr. Stafford, her new 

lodger, to tea this evening. To 


This young gentleman was of a gen- 
teel figure, had a very good addreſs, 
and was remarkably polite. 


Hearing 
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Hearing from Mrs. Worthy that 
he came from the village I was born 
in, I had previouſly requeſted Mrs. 
Worthy and her ſon to conceal my 
name and family, for fear he ſhould 
know my father, and lead to the diſ- 
covery of an unhappy ro a9 "I 
was therefore introduced to the £ 
tleman as one of the family ; and, * 
_ deed, the great attention which Mrs. 
Worthy paid me, made me imagine 
that I was eſteemed as ſuch. 


When we were tolerably well. ac- 
quainted with each other, Mr. Staf- 
ford happened to mention Charle- 
mont's name. The ſound of this 
well known title, no doubt, rouſed my 
greateſt curioſity, and I moſt ar- 
dently enquired if he were acquaint- 
ed with that gentleman? His reply 
being in the affirmative, I proceeded 
with ſome other interrogatories, all 
3 | 
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relative to the unhappy duel between 
him and my father. 

« Madam,” returned Mr. Stafford, 
“J flatter myſelf that I can give 
« you the beſt account of this tranſ- 
« action. Miſs Harcourt is a young 
« lady of whom the village ſpoke 
« highly in favor. I had never the 
« pleaſure of an interview with her; 
« but, as I underſtand from report, 
« ſhe was deſerving of every en- 
* comium.“ 


This flattering ſpeech, no doubt, 
endeared the young gentleman to me. 
While Mrs. Worthy and her ſon 
were ſecretly indulging their ſmiles, 
Mr. Stafford proceeded. 


« Charlemont being a youth en- 

« dowed with every accompliſhment, 

«and poſſeſſed of all the nice feel- 
@ 55 ings, 
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« ings, fell ſuddenly in love with 
this divine Miſs Harcourt.” 


Here I interrupted Mr. Stafford, 
declaring that it was very improba- 
ble any young gentleman ſhould be 


ſo violently in love, upon ſuch a ſhort 
acquaintance, _ 


oF: Forgive me, Madam, I know 
« my friend” s character too well, and 
« cannot doubt the truth of his paſ. 
« ſion; friendſhip is the neareſt to 
love, and by that I think I can 
« prove his ſincerity. 


« We were not acquainted above 

« two hours, till he, whom 1 then 
« beheld as the greateſt of enemies, 
« proved to be my beſt and kindeſt 
« friend. Suffice it to ſay, that he 
« aſſiſted me in all my undertakings, 
« and made me alſo a partner of his. 
| It 
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« It is natural to ſuppoſe, that I was 


« then Mr. Charlemont's ſecond upon 
« this occaſion.—You are ſurprized, 
« but ſo it is.—I requeſted him to be 
« patient; but being reproached by Mr. 
« Harcourt, as the deſtroyer of his hap- 
« pineſs, and ſeducer of his daughter 


« the warm Charlemont returned the 


© inſinuations with fimilar revilings, and 
« ere any explanation could take place 
the conſequences were fatal. 


« Mr. Harcourt has ſince been con- 


« yinced of his error, and as much as 


« poſſible, all manner of ſecrecy is ob- 
« ſerved. How it may conclude, I can- 
«not pretend to ſay, . my friend has 
« ſuffered much, indeed.” 


« But I oy he is perfectly re- 
covered now.“ 


« Ah! 
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« Ah'! no, the wound is too deep, 
* he can never, never be himſelf 


* again,” 
60 Oh . by 


I ſhould have fainted away, had'not 
Mrs. Worthy very fortunately ſupport- 
ed me, while her ſon amuſed the at- 


tention of Mr. Stafford, by ſome curſo- 
ry remarks. c 


81 hehe” _ Interrupted the candid 
* Mrs. Worthy, « that you vont be of- 
« fended with an old v9man for the ad- 
« qwice ſhe now gives you, Tour atten- 
« tion to Mr. Charlemont has been der 
* praiſevorthy; but 1 dont underſtand 
« hy you ſhould leave him, the beſt 
e and kindeſt of friends, and come all 
te the vay here. I aſk your pardon ; but 


as "I ſome perſon to do vbaſeveryour bu- 
ſineſs 


— 
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« ſineſs is here and ſee the poor dear 
« ſick man again — a proper perſon !— 
_ © you vill get many I aſſure you who 
« vould juſt do as you vould.—In the 
« mean while, return to Mr. Charle- 
« mont.“ | 
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« Madam !” rejoined Mr. Stafford, in 
a very ſerious tone. 
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I immediately. judged by the va- 
cancy of his- countenance, that either 
he did not comprehend, or miſunder- 
ſtood Mrs. Worthy, on account of the 
common tranſpoſition of V and V. 
I was ſoon confirmed in this idea, by 
Mr, Stafford's immediately vindicating 
himſelf, and declaring the ſuppoſed ſar- 
caſtic remark of Mrs. Worthy to be 
unjuſt “ for he was never guilty of 
« any mean vile return to Mr. Charlemont.” 
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Mrs. Worthy now ſtared at Mr. 
Stafford as much as he had done at 
her. Willing to rectify this miſtake 
as delicately as poſſible, I told Mr. 
Stafford his error, and properly re- 
peating the old woman's meaning, 
the young gentleman made the fol- 
lowing obſervation : : | 


« It is upon Mr. charleen n= bu- 
« ſineſs, as well as my own, that 1 
tc came here. Believe me, that it was 
« with the greateſt concern I left him 
te in his unhappy ſituation ; but as my 
« departure was of more utility than 
« my ſtay, it cannot be ſuppoſed the 
« want of Mn which divided 


ge us. 


Mr. Stafford's apology was ſufficient 
to aſſure us of his fidelity; but I won- 
dered, I confeſs, what could have 


been the great buſineſs between Staf- 
ford 
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ford and Charlemont, that ſhould oc- 
caſion the former to leave his friend. 


As the queſtion would have been too 
free, we were obliged to ſuppreſs our 
curioſity. 


Our converſation now turned up- 
on the benevolence of Mr. Courtney, 
and the expected arrival of his daugh- 


ter. During which I perceived Mr. 


Stafford's ſeveral emotions—his diſtreſs 


was apparent—particularly upon the 
mention of Julia. We took notice of 


his uneaſineſs, and began to banter him 
on his ſuppoſed love. Mr. Stafford 
excuſed himſelf—declared ' that it was 
the recollection of his friend's misfor- 
tunes, upon Miſs Courtney's account, 
which at preſent diſtreſſed him; then 
hoped that Mr. Courtney did not viſit 
here. But upon being anſwered in 
the affirmative, and alſo aſſured that 
his viſits were very frequent, he re- 

gqueſted 
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queſted that his name might be kept 
a ſecret. „ For, added he, Mr. 
« Courtney, as well as Old Charlemont, 
te has diſcovered: that I was my friend's 
« ſecond in this late unhappy duel— 


« doubtleſs I ſhould then be perſecu- 


« ted with their ſevereſt ca, 
« were I diſcovered.” 


— 


We all faithfully promiſed to con- 
ceal him from my kind benefactor, 
upon whoſe many kindneſſes, with 
moſt unfeigned gratitude, I |argely 
expatiated. 


Mr. 8 enquired if I knew 
Miſs Courtney—I declared I did, and 
joined with him in her praiſes. 


We fat up till near twelve o'clock, 
our converſation being ſo ſprightly and 
| intereſting, that the time appeared to 
have volatile wings. 

| 7 . SUNDAY. 
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SUNDAY. 


One YClack, 


AFTER my return from church 


Mr. Courtney called upon us. I 
was very happy to ſee him expecting 
to hear more about the unfortunate 
Emma. 


Mr. Worthy being abroad, we took 
this favourable opportunity of diſcloſ- 
ing to my dear benefator the name 
of Miſs Commerce's eſteemed admi- 
rer. Mr. Courtney was very happy 
upon this diſcovery, and fincerely 
hoped he might be of ſervice to the 
gentleman, As to Emma's being the 
daughter of an indigent man, he agreed 
with me, that that humble objection 
Vol. I. mo could 
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could never leſſen the young lady's 
merit—Mrs. Worthy's concern upon 
this account was partly removed. 


I ſaw plainly by Mr. Courtney's 
countenance, that there was ſome. 
thing particular which he wiſhed to 
communicate I begged to know if 
any thing new happened ſince our laſt 
meeting. He ſaid there was; but as 
Mr. Worthy was ſo deeply concerned 
in this buſineſs, he was apprehenſive of 
alarming us. Mr. Random, he decla- 
red, was an enemy to Miſs Commerce, 
conſequently to us all; for yeſterday 
he received a letter, which very fortu- 
nately fell into his hands, though the 
addreſs was to Mr, Harris. This,“ con- 
« tinued Mr. Courtney,“ has, led me to a 
« diſcovery. This vain—this forward 
boy is, I am ſure, determined to ruin 
« the unſuſpecting Emma - mortiffied, I 
60 ſuppoſe, becauſe you, my daughter, 
„ Miſs 
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« Miſs Commerce—and, I believe, every 
girl of common ſenſe, deſpiſe him 


« he has reſolved to revenge this ge- 


« neral negle& upon the fair, diſconſo- 

late Miſs Commerce, and flatters 

c himſelf that I will be an inſtru- 
« ment in the plot.” 


0 Having thus far diſcloſed - my 


« natural ſuſpicions upon this dark, 
<© myſterious bufineſs, I ſhall, with 
« your leave, read the contents of his 
« inſignificant letter. 


« TO MR. HARRIS. 


1 
* 


* HAVING taken the trouble 
«to recommend you to Mrs. Com- 


j merce's family, where I am very, ſure 


you will be well rewarded for your at- 


Tk « tention, _ 


* 
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« tention, 1 requeſt that you will, 
« in return, do me a piece of eſſen- 
« tial ſervice, for which I ſhall exert 
* my utmoſt intereſt in your favor, 
«and make no doubt but I ſhall be 
« able to recommend you as a phy- | 
« fician to Mr. Courtney's family, 
ce as ſoon as Miſs Courtney, a young 
ec lady of great fame, ſhall arrive 
« here, with whom I am intimately 
te acquainted, on account of my friend- 
« ſhip for her father, a man of very 
« great connections, and who may 
*be.of infinite ſervice to you. Be- 
« ſides this, I promiſe to bury in 
« oblivion the ill-treatment I receiv- 
«ed from you before you knew me. 
« —] alude to the time that I ſaw 
« you with Miſs Harcourt ;—that un- 
« orateful girl, who, had it not been 
« for the unremitted kindneſs of me 
„ and my aunt, would certainly have 
« ſuffered much diſtreſs on account 

« of 
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„of the robbery.—But no more of 


« this.—I pray you never mention it. 


« —As ſhe forgets it, I ſhall never 
«remind her of it.” 


« The buſineſs which has induced 
me to ſend you this by a private 


hand, that you might receive it 
_ « with greater ſafety, is briefly this: 


{ . 1 . : 
« Miſs Commerce's illneſs I know, 
«as well as yourſelf, requires exer- 


«cife; but as this advice muſt come 
* from your own lips, I wiſh to- 
* morrow you would order her to 


take the air in a carriage; ſuch is 


* my influence with Mrs. Commerce, 


*that I know ſhe will readily en- 


_ «truſt me with the care of her 

“daughter, whom I wiſh to intro- 
"duce to a friend's; about ſeven 
« miles diſtance. EY | 
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MARIA HARCOURT. 

« If you be ſo kind as to oblige me 
te in this requeſt, you may depend up- 
« on my fulfilling' all my promiſes, 
« and promoting your ſucceſs. 


OI 


« T require no anſwer; for it being 
« my intention to call upon Mrs. 
« Commerce to-morrow evening, 1 
« will there learn what directions you 
« have given. 


« ] remain, 
Sir, 

0 Yours, 

© WILLIAM RANDOM. 


« P. S. I have ſeveral Latin phyſical 
« books which are very much at 
« your ſervice.” 


After 


After Mr. Courtney had concluded 
this extraordinary letter, I confeſs that 
J was ſomewhat aſtoniſhed at Mr. 
Random's baſe inſinuations about me, 
and railed rather bitterly againſt the 
malevolent youth and churliſh aunt. 
But my generous benefactor aſſured 
me, that he entertained the higheſt 
opinion of my good-nature and grati- 
tude ; and that what Mr. Random had 
aſſerted fonly convinced him more of 


my merit: for envy is always en- 


deavouring to decreaſe our worth, but 
generally fails in the malicious pur- 


poſe. 


8 


I returned my politeſt thanks to Mr. 


Courtney for his favorable opinion of 


me—after which he proceeded with his 


ſentiments upon this myſterious af- - 


fair. 


I 4 „ Soon 
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« Soon as I had peruſed this baſe, 
« defigning letter, I was determined to 
« find out Mrs. Motley, the real mo- 
« ther, and communicate what diſ- 
« coveries I had made to her alone; 
« previouſly informing her that Miſs 
«© Commerce had to me diſcloſed het 
« unhappy fituation—that I had pro- 
© miſed to be, and would be her 
« friend. — This morning, therefore, 
« becauſe I thought it dangerous to 
« delay, I was reſolved to ſeek the 
o : | . 

« old woman—it was not for any idle 
* purpoſe that I neglected church 
© my buſineſs was an act of generoſity, 
« and will, I am ſure, compenſate for 
«© my non-attendance. — Fortunately. I 
« diſcovered the reſidence of Mrs. 
« Motley. My introduction, I own, was 
« ſomewhat aukward —Irequeſted a pri- 
« vate interview—told her I was the 
friend of Miſs Commerce, and pro- 


« ceeded as I had intended. Upon the 
« relay 
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« relation' of Mr. Random's deſign, 


« her tears ran down apace. She ar- 


« dently requeſted my aſſiſtance to 


q fruſtrate any evil intention to hurt 


« her dear Emma's character. 


“Alas my ſituation is ſomewhat 


4 embarraſſing — my huſband is — 


« heaven knows where. I ſhould think, 


* had he been robbed or murdered,” 
«I would ſome how or other have. 
« received the information; but ah! 
„ fear his heart is another's; ſome ö 


« finer and more captivating fair 
« has won his alienated affections, 


*and with her he lives—but I ſhall 


«ſay no more—you ſee how it is— 
© how then ſhall we proceed? I have 


© no friend, no huſband to reſent a 
« daughter's wrongs, nor can I even 


«call my child my own—alas—ſhe 
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13 MARIA HARCOURT. 


I interrupted the good woman, by 


* declaring ſhe was—and is happy. I 


“ confeſſed this buſineſs was myſterious, 
« and required the greateſt prudence to 
“ manage; but I hoped to ſurmount 
« every difficulty. I knew that it was 
« impoſſible to conſult with Mrs. Com- 
« merce, or reveal to her the impoſition 
« which was played on her. Mrs. Mot- 
« ley agreed with me that ſhe would cer- 
« tainly be more enraged, and feel great- 
«er diſtreſs now, were ſhe to hear that 


e ſhe had no daughter. When her child 


« did die, ſhe could then only mourn 


3 the loſs of an infant; but having look- 


sed upon Emma as her own, and ſee- 
ing in her what her daughter would 
« have been, did ſhe ſurvive, no wonder 
if her rage and paſſion were never to 
« be cooled. Mrs. Motley, after ſome 


© conſideration, propoſed the following 


© plan, whereby we might diſcover Mr. 


bay _— Random' $ — in this unworthy 


cc chem. 3 
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« ſcheme; She meant that I ſhould diſ- 


« ſemble. with the wretch, and conceal 
« from Emma the baſe intentions of her 
« new gallant, which were too evident 
« to be once doubted; but when I ſhould 
recommend the air in a carriage, I was 
« alſo to adviſe Miſs Commerce to have 
« ſome female companion with her. 
« Convinced that Mrs. Motley would be 
the perſon on whom the fair Emma 


« would fix, it was ſuppoſed that Mr. 


« Random would take whatever liberty 
with Miſs Commerce he deſigned, in 
the preſence of her unknown mother, 
© who might be witneſs of his baſe in- 


« tentzons, and diſcover the wretch who 


« ſpurred him on. As I looked upon Mrs. 
Motley to be but a weak guide, I 
« determined to have another carriage, 
« which ſhould ſecretly follow the other, 
« that I might alſo be at hand to pre- 
« vent any violent danger.” 
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We all approved of Mr. Courtney's 
plan, and highly commended his ſpirit 
and good- nature. Mrs. Worthy in- 
deed was praying heartily, that the in- 
ſignificant, worthleſs Random, might 
ſuffer for his impertinence; nor was I 
leſs anxious for his chaſtiſement. Mr. 
Courtney informed us, that he had fore- 
told Mrs. Motley of his acquaintance 
with Mr. Worthy, and aſſured her 

that that young gentleman was as 
great an admirer of Emma as when 
he thought her the daughter of Mrs. 
Commerce. This pleaſed the old wo- 
man, and ſhe acknowledged him to be 
more than worthy of her. 


Four 


* 


MARIA HARCOURT. 187 


Four Clock. 


The clock having ſtruck, Mr. Court- 
ney, who was invited abroad to dinner, 
was quite aſtoniſned at the lateneſs of 
the day, and recollecting that he ſhould 


ſee Miſs Commerce ere he would viſit 


us again, requeſted I would, if conve- 


nient, return Mrs. Motley's letter. Ha- 


ving left it in my deſk with other pa- 
pers above ſtairs, I begged Mrs. Wor- 
thy, as ſhe was going up to my apart 
ment, in ſearch of ſome needle-work, 
to bring it down; the old lady ſaid ſhe 
would, and I of courſe remained with 
Mr. Courtney. | 


About this time Mr. Worthy came 
in to dinner; he enquired very earneſt- 
ly about . his dear Emma; but Mr. 

Courtney 
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Courtney ſaid, that his pleaſure of re- 
ſeeing her was yet to come. He did 
not intimate the leaſt word reſpecting 
Mr. Random, in obedience to Mrs. 
Motley's injunctions. I enquired of 
Mr. Courtney if he had yet heard 
from his daughter—he replied in the 
negative; but ſaid, that he expected 
her every day. In return, he aſked me 


if I had received any letters from my 


friends yet. I faultered in my an- 
ſwer — fearing, if I ſhould acknow- 
| ledge the receipt of any favour from 
Julia, her father would very naturally 
expect to ſee it. Accordingly I denied 
that I had any letters yet.-Mr. Court- 
ney became very impatient now, as 
dinner-time was drawing near, and he 
was afraid of being too late.—Mr. 
Worthy ſuppoſed that his mother, her 
eye-light being very bad, had: not yet 
found out the key-hole—he went to 
the ſtair-caſe and called her, which he 

| | was 
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was obliged to do ſeveral times, be- 
fore ſhe vouchſafed to anſwer him. 
Soon as ſhe was coming down ſtairs, 
Mr. Courtney, whoſe patience: was in- 
deed exhauſted, took his leave, and met 
Mrs. Worthy in the hall, where he 
took the letter, and departed: in 6 
haſte, 


Six 7 Chek. 


As we Bt Mr. Stafford to 
come in every moment, I intended to 
avow myſelf at once to him, and by ſhow- 
ing him ſome part of Julia's letter, and 
_ pretending that I had juſt received 
it, find out if he had any partiality 
for my friend ; for I ſometimes indeed 
ſuſpected that he loved her. I there- 
fore took the liberty of requeſting 
Mrs. Worthy, as ſhe was going to my 
chamber again, to look for Julia's let- 
ter—her facetious ſon at the ſame time 


begging 
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begging her to take her ſpectacles, 
and not TI above all the evening. 


* Ah!” (returned Mrs. Worthy,) 
te hen you are of my age—take care, 
« vill you ſee at all ?” Upon which 
ſhe took a candle and left us. 


« Upon my word (cried my com- : 
ce panion) my mother has a mind that 
we Gould make love to one ano- 


cc ther. 


u. Worthy, your heart is 
« already another's; but I muſt really 


 «< commend your diſintereſted ſpirit ; 


« and praiſe your worthy choice.” 


Ere Mr. Worthy could return any + 
reply, he was interrupted by his mo- 
ther; who had made ſuch uncommon 
haſte down ſtairs, that we began to 
think that there was ſomething the 

matter. 
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matter. Our fears were too true. She 
appeared before us, with her ſpectacles 
on her noſe, the .candle in one hand, 
and a letter in the other. 


Vell, well, you may ſay vhat you 
« pleaſe; but I ſhall never attempt to 
« do any thing vithout my ſpectacles 
« again.” 


„Why! what is the matter, Mrs. 
« Worthy ?” 


ee Yhy! you are undone—Mr. Court. 
« ney vill never wt us more.” 


„Heavens! Why ſo?” 


« Oh! the letter—ſuch a voful miſ- 
« take!” OO 


I was all alarmed, and imagined 
every thing for the worſt. Mr. Wor- 
NY thy 
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thy was not lefs ſurprized—ſo frightened 
he could ſcarcely ſpeak; but refoly- 
ing to know all, let the conſequence 
be what it would, I conjured her to 
tell me what had happened. 


If was fome time before Mrs. Wor. 
thy would relieve our curioſity. She 
fat down with a countenance beſpeak- 
ing horror—took her ſpectacles off, 
and left them on the table with a deli- 
berate air; then looking at me, moſt ear- 
neſtly requeſted I would not. be angry 
with her. TI affured her that there was 
nothing which could change my good 
opinion of her, or ever breed any al- 
tercation between us. 


Thank you, Miſs Harcourt ; but 
« T have committed a moſt terrible 
« blunder—the vant of my ſpectacles— 


« aye—that vas the cauſe.” . 
The 
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0 The cauſe of what, Mrs Wor- 
c thy! 2 


« Giving a wrong letter to Mr. 
Courtney —“ 


« Heavens [!—what letter?“ 


„y it vas his fault too, he vas 
« in ſuch a wiolent hurry,” 


% Dear Mrs. Worthy — 8 let- 
« tex ? py. | 


« And your fault---your's”---addreſ- 
ſing her ſon —© you would be calling 
« and hurrying me before I vas ready.” 


« Oh heavens ! No matter now 
« whoſe fault it is—let 1 me hear the 


* wor "; 0. ; 


cc 7 hy, 
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5 « Vby, I have given him your friend's | 

letter his own daughter's, inſtead of 
e this, bib I have brought down 

edith me.” : | 


r 
— 


I was thunderſt ruck !—alarmed ! 
Oh, heavens! I thought—I knew not 
what—ruin ſtared me in the face.— 
T expected that my benefactor, who 
was lately ſo laviſh in my praiſe, 
would now, upon the diſcovery of my 
father, whom I had denied, hate and 
deſpiſe me, while his daughter, my 
poor injured Julia, would never, ne- 
ver forgive me. | 


In vain Mr. Worthy and his fright- 
ened mother endeavoured to conſole 
me. 


} 


The ſon went in ſearch of Mr. 
Courtney, and promiſed to exert 
every 
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every endeavour to redeem my cha- 
racter. 


Mine o' Clock. 


During Mr. Worthy's ſtay a thou- 
ſand corroding thoughts intruded, and 
added to my fears. 


Mrs. Worthy endeavoured all in 
her power to conſole me. — She was 
preparing a little bit of ſupper and 
'a glaſs of wine, but every now and 
then reminded me of my grief, by 
taking off her ſpectacles.— Poor wo- 
man, — though inſtumental to my trou- 
ble, I could not blame her, for ſhe 
did every thing ſhe could to atone 
for her blindneſs. 


About this time a violent knock 
at the door alarmed us. The good 
woman was all in a flurry.— She knew 

| it 
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it was not her ſon, bythe difference 
of the knock, and being unprotected, 
ſhe was apprehenſive of robbers, there- 


fore enquired, *« Who was there?” be- 


fore ſhe granted admittance. 


« Let me in,” cried the intruder, 
« let me in.“ | 


Ms 


« Yby, vbhat are you vbat's your 
« name 2” 


Fury !—let me in.” 
« Lord! I don't know you.—Pray 


« Miſs Harcourt, do you know a Mr. 
« Fury?” 


Though Mrs. Worthy could not 
recollect his voice, I knew it in a 
moment, and telling her it was 
Mr. Random, we wondered at his 

: pre- 
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preſumption to come here, and reſolv- 
ing to know the cauſe, admitted him. 


This poor infignificant thing was 
about entering the parlour, with looks 
of palid fear, but recollecting him- 


ſelf, — aſked if Mr. Worthy was 
within. 


No, no,” cried the old lady, 
« Mr. Vorthy is out.” | : 


« T am very glad of it,” cried he; 
« but, don't think I am afraid of him; 
“no, I aſſure you, Mrs. VorTay (as 
« you are pleaſed to call yourſelf) 1 
«am only unwilling to hurt him, as 
dhe is your ſon, and it is well for 
« him that I do not recolle& his per- 
« ſon.—But I have forgot myſelf. — 
« Oh, Lord! I am in ſuch a dilem- 
© ma.—Where is Miſs Harcourt ?— 
« My dear Ma' n out of breath, 

« for 
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« for I ran all the way—my dear 
« Ma'am, I am come in queſt of your 
« aſſiſtance.” | 


.« Mine! Mr. Random.” 


Tes, my dear Miſs Harcourt, I 
« will do as much for you again.— 
« You muſt know that ſome months 
e ago, there was a poor fimple girl 
© that lived with my aunt; ſhe was 
« an ignorant ſort of a thing. Mrs. 
« Villars took her from the country, 
«and, would you believe it—ſhe ſays 
« that I promiſed her marriage, be- 
« cauſe I took ſome freedoms with 
« her. | 


e My aunt perceived that ſhe was 
pregnant, and turned her off. I 
gave her a] little money, to keep her 
« quiet, and ſend her back to her 
« father and mother, ſome where 
« near 
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2 near Oxford; but the young huſſey 
* wrote me word, that if I did 
„not marry her, according to pro- 
« miſe, ſhe would inform Mrs. Vil- 
« lars of my behaviour, and publiſh 
« the matter in ſuch a manner, as to 
« prevent me from ever marrying any 
* * other. | 


J confeſs that 1 was afraid Miſs 
Courtney and ſome other of my 
0 female acquaintance ſhould hear it, 
a and miſtake the matter to my pre- 
« judice.— So I did write her word 
« * that—that I wy marry her. - 


Mr. Nn upon this confeſion 
looked exceedingly fooliſh, | 


Wondelting why he ſhould: come 
with this ſtory to me, 1 aſked the NY 
ceaſon. | 


a W I. K « WBY... 


* 
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| « Why,” | cried he, 7 _ the re is frames r | 


F fooliſh fellow, Aa ſtudent at Oxford, \ 


« that, is taking this girl's part, and | 


« has ſent me a letter, ſigned with 
« the name of Harcourt - threatening 
cc to expoſe me if I don't do juſtice to 
« the gizl,-Now, thinking it very 


« likely, by the ſignature, that you | | 


« might know the writer, I wiſhed you 
jou to ſay ſomething to him in 
« favor of my character and honor,— 
« that this matter may be poſtponed 
« for a few ks and ben I ſhall 
« gety- ha. 


| ins! 1 5 have taxed Mr. 
Random about the falſity of his honor 
and inſtability of his love, when chang- 
ing from one to another, from Julia 
ta me, and from me to Miſs Com- 
meree; though this poor girl, this 


__ ſimple creature, as he called her, was 


now ruing her own credulity and his 
Artie : : 
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artifice: but I ſuppreſſed my indignation. 
I would not deprive Mr. Courtney of 
the fatisfaction he hoped to derive 
from the excellence of his plan, nor 
the admirer of Emma of his juſt and 
due revenge. 


I took the letter which he wiſhed 
to ſhow me; the ſignature at once con- 
vinced me that it was my brother, 
whom J have mentioned at the begin- 
ning, as the only ſon, whom my father 
meant to make a gentleman; and I was 
proud to fee that by his love for 
juſtice, and humanity for the diftreſt, 
he at once confeſſed and ſupported the 
character. I gave Mrs. Worthy the 
wink to attend with patience, and read 
the letter over (which was pretty Tong, 
and nearly the following words) with 
the greateſt attention; for I had 
now the true picture of bat diſtreſs 
which was intended for me by the 

EB honor= 
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* 


bonorable Random and the com paſſion, onate 4 
Mrs. Villars. ＋ 


« To MR. RANDOM. 


. * SIR, ' 3 | - 


. 


— a 


« THIS, from a ſtranger, may ap- 
« pear very ſurpriſing, but were I to 
s receive a favour from you upon the 
© ſame occaſion, I ſhould, after a few 
_« ſerious reflections, be induced to 
a think that the cauſe proceeded from 
ee a moſt noble motive, that of aſliſt- 
ing the unfortunate, and reclaiming 
« the unthinking. Pray Heaven that 
Hu this idea may be your's; and as cither 
« 2 laſting friendſhip or a bitter enmity 
« muſt take place between us, that 
* the former, when you have conſider- 
« ed the matter, may come to pals. 


« A few 


* 
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A few days ago, having extended 
c my walk more than uſual, the melan- 
« choly ſounds of diſtreſs touched 
„ mine ears; and though my mind 
« was then bent upon my ſtudies, yet 
« the voice of ſorrow methought 
« called for the hand of pity, and I 
« was reſolved, if I could not ad- 
« miniſter ſome ſeaſonable relief, at 
« leaſt to ſhed the tear of humanity. 
« Advancing towards the place from 
« whence theſe ſounds proceeded, I 
heard your name diſtinctly pro- 
« nounced, as the author of ruin and 
* deſtruction! but the fight was more 
« affecting than the hearing : I ſaw the 


remains of beauty extended on a a 


bank 


Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave.” 
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« Good heaven! I cried, what can be 
the reaſon of ſo much anguiſh? 


« The poor mourner opened her 
& eyes, but for a ſhort time; between 
« death and ſorrow ſhg:cloſed them 


= again, Fs 


« T endeavoured to recall her from 

« the cold grave, and underſtand why 

thus, alone and afflicted, ſhe courted 
death as her only comfort. 


« Alas,” cried ſhe faintly, *I would 
« tell you, — but you are a man, and 
c may deceive me too.“ 


Les, I replied, I am a man, 
„indeed; but hope to retain the cha- 
« racter of an honeſt one. He. that 
could deceive ſo much innocence 

1 & and 
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« and beauty is 7% than a man—he 
« is a brute.” | 


« And you are more, for you are 
«an angel,” 


« Saying this, ſhe raiſed herſelf from 
« the ground with unexpected forti- 
« tude; and, looking over at a ſmall 
„current of water, which flowed at 
« 4 diſtance, told me, that ſhe had 
„ ;ntended, if death did not before 
« put a period to her woes, to make 
« herſelf a watery grave when the 
* ſun had ſet. 


But (added ſhe) you have ba- 
« niſhed this ſinful thought.—I have 
« now a friend to unboſom my great 
« woes to, and, if I have no other ſa- 
1 wurm will, at leaſt expoſe * 
cc enemy.” 
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« The ſtory ſhe made ſhort and 
« pithy; ſhe had many things to re- 
« mark, but told them in a few 


* words. 


« My father and mother had ſome 
« buſineſs which required a ſhort at- 
« tendance in London. 
* T had my choice - to ſtay at home, 
«or accompany them.— But, woeful 
« day !—hearing of all the ſplendid 


© pleaſures of that place, I was anxious 


«to prove them ; and, for the ſake 
« of riot and diſſipation, left behind 
« me eaſe and tranquility. 


Among the viſits that my mo- 
te ther had to make, there was a Mrs. 


| * Villars, on whom I waited with her, 


0 and by the perſuaſions of that wo- 
« man, and at the deſire of my pa- 


* ments, who, I rr. thought me 


« rather 
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4 cumberſome, I conſented to 
« ſtay with this lady, as her own maid. 
« —But not till the departure of my 
« father and mother did I diſcover 
« the character of my new and only 


« miſtreſs. 


« Inſtead of that ſweetneſs and 
« complacency which I had witneſſed 
„while my parents were preſent, I 
« perceived the entire contraſt, and 
though my education was ſomewhat | 
better, was treated like the moſt de- 


generate of ſlaves. 


I now wrote to my | father—But 
« Mrs. Villars ſuſpecting my deſign, 
« —fent a letter to my mother by 
« the ſame poſt. In this, I was re- 
* preſented as the very worſt of girl's, - 
« inclined to the moſt ſhocking 
4 vices. > 5 


Ks „en- 
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« T endeavoured, I confeſs, to pal- 
© liate the character of Mrs. Villars, 
and therefore ſpoke indifferently of 

A her uſage, adding a ſincere wiſh to 

« return to my parents, as I had 
< now ſeen enough of London, and the 
inhabitants; but how great was my 
«ſurpriſe, when, in anſwer, I received 
«<a very angry letter from my fa- 
«ther, on account of the complaint 

Which Mrs. Villars had made to my 

T mother, and, alas! had made a 
« greater imprefſion on the minds of 

„my parents, than their daughter's 

account. | 


AI was exceedingly diſtreſt, indeed; 
but endeavoured to reconcile my- 
1 « felf to the unhappy ſituation, which, 
t chrough fooliſh curioſity, I partly 
1 * plunged myſelf into. 


T 1 It 
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It was now that a nephew of Mrs. 
 * Yillars's came home, and taking 
c the advantage of my misfortune, by 

*« pitying and ſometimes exculpating 
me to his aunt, I began to think 
him my friend; but oh! ſad recol- 
« lection ! — his promiſes. were all 
« vague and empty, — he impoſed 
on my credulity, — he flattered my 
« ſimplicity, he deceived wy inno- 
« cence! 


« Having thus made an eaſy tri- 
„ umph over my virtue, he was 
« haughty and indifferent. I became 
« difagreeable in his eyes, and I have 
« fince imagined, that by induſtrious 
« infinuations, he turned Mrs. Vil- | 
« Jars againſt me for, one day, for 
« ſomething, — or, — for nothing, — in 
« her rage ſhe diſcharged m. 


K 6 "« ] was: 
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„ vas truly unhappy, the "" 
« wages which I had were ſcarcely 
« ſufficient to take me back to the 
« country.—I wrote to Mr. Ran- 
dom, aſſuring him, that as he was the 
« means of my ruin, and preſent un- 
« happineſs, I would publiſh to the 
« world his cruelty and unkindneſs. 
« —To this, I received a ſpeedy an- 
« ſwer. For Mr. Random was afraid 
that his aunt ſhould diſcover the 
« freedom he had been 1 of.” 


« Upon ah | the diſtreſt innocent 
put a letter into my hands, which 
« I think it my duty to remind you 
of. I have therefore taken the trou- 
.* ble of tranſcribing it, but will pre- 
« ſerve the original, as it will re- 
an main an indiſputable Proof of your 


un to marry her. 


DEAR 
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# PRAY make no noiſe about what 
« is paſt, and pon honor, I will give 

« you every fatisfaction,—It is out of 
« my power to marry you now, as 1 
« am ſo much under age.—But, if 
« you will wait till my minority is 
« Over; or, that I can borrow a ſum 
« of money—LI will moſt aſſured- 
« ly make you my wife.—Indeed I 
don't know what I am ſaying or 
doing am ſo diſtracted. 


« Yours, &c. 


„ P. S. I have encloſed you a few 
« guineas, which will carry you 
« back to the country, where you 
« can ſtay till I am of age.“ 


« Alas, 
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« Alas! Sir, (continued Sophia) 
«on my return home, inſtead of 
« meeting that warm reception which 
“expected, my inexorable father 
« and mother perceiving my ſhame, 
« ſhut their doors againſt me. 


J was now reduced to the ut- 

* moſt indigence, and after my de- 

« livery of a dead child (happy for 

the poor infant and mother) lived 

2 on the little earnings of induſtry, 
« with all Chriſtian reſignation. 


But ah! the news of Mr. Ran- 
* dom's going to marry ſoon reached 
mine ears. I could not diſcover 
*to whom he was about paying his 
* addrefles, —=the names of two or 
three young ladies were mentioned. 


I wrote to Mr. Random, to re- 


mind him of his promiſe and let. 
ter 
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l ter but, by a mean equivocation,, 
« he replied : 


That it was no promiſe ; for hav- 

s ing ſubjoined the words * he did not 

know what he was ſaying or do- 

ing, made all promiſe void; and, 

« that he would marry, in ſpite of me 
« or any body.” 


« Oh, Heavens !—ruin ſtared me 
« in the face.—I had no friend no 
« father—no mother,—and, being de- 
« prived of all fpirits to earn my 
« bread, I fain would have courted 
« death, and left a wicked world.” 


« Impreſſed with ſuch: a melancho- 
« ty ſcene, I raiſed her from the 
ground promiſed her juſtice. and 
« relief — which promiſe I will ful- + 
« ll 


* She 
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« She is now in a genteel lodg. 
« ing, under my care, and if on the 
« receipt of this you make no ac- 
« knowledgment of your promiſe and 
* falſehood, I will brand your name 
„in every public paper, and make 

you provide for her you have ſo 
much wronged. —There ſhall be no 
« excuſe—though under age, you ſhall 
« have money upon any ſecurity ex- 
« cepting hat honor, which already you 
< have forfeited. 


+ 


1 have enquired, myfelf, about 
the young ladies with whom you 
« have ſought a connection ; and will 
« write to every friend J know, par- 
« ticularly my own relations, to make 
5 * enquiries and prevent a conſumma- 
« tion of that triumph which you are 
anxious to obtain over ruined inno- 


« cence. 


« A ſpeedy 
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« A ſpeedy anſwer is required; or, 
« you may ſhortly expect to ſee E 


& Your WEFTS ſervant, 


tt C. HARcOURT.“ 


Soon as I had finiſhed this letter, 
I booked at Mr. Random with the ut- 
moſt contempt. _ 


; 1% Yes, Sir, J 45 know the writer, | 
« and wiſh he may ſucceed in his honeſt 
« endeavours.” 

The young gentleman would now 
have vindicated himſelf, by baſely in- 


ſinuating that this poor wretch had 


been familiar with many. But I 
told the infignificant thing, that I 
could not believe any thing he ſaid, 

fince 
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fince the notorious lies that he had told 


r me. 


He was thunderſtruck ! — his eyes, 
which wandered over towards the door, 
expreſſed his deſire of being oft. 


Mrs. Worthy (who, to tell the truth, 
had been very croſs ſince what had 


| lately happened) did not ſpare him. 


A knock at the door now alarmed him; 


he ſuſpected it to be Mr. Worthy's, and 
_. trembled with viſible fear. : 


« Miſs Harcourt,” cried he, © I will 


„ marry the poor thing,—I will, in- 
_-< deed, don't mention the affair, —I 


T will.“ 


4 Val do,” a Mrs. Worthy, * let 
« us ſee it—ve vill be vitne/s of your 
« promiſe.” 


Well 


. 4 
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Well do; be very ſecret, I will bid. 
you good night.—Pray Miſs Har-. 
court, will you write to your re- | 
lation, and bid him wait for one 
« month, and I will poſitively do all 
« in my power—to—to—to oblige him 
« —and you—and Mrs. Worthy—and 
« —and—Sophia ?-—1T can't ſtay.— 
„There is ſome perſon coming in.— 
« T hope your ſon is well. My com- 
« pliments to him, Mrs. Worthy— 
« © good night.” 


He ſtole off, like a guilty wretch 
as he was, trembling on his way. 


I promiſed him all my ſervice, not- 
withſtanding his ul uſage to me and | 
Sophia,—as far as juſtice anc” eek * | 
would permit. 88 „ 


Indeed 
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Indeed, I was very happy that Mr. 

Worthy, though, I believe, Mr. Ran- 
dom does not perſonally know him, 
did not come in during his ſtay. bo 


The gentleman that knocked was 
Mr. Stafford; he came in for a few 
minutes, 'but we were ſo unhappy as 
Not to be able to entertain him.— 
Mr. Stafford bade us good night, and, 
went to bed. 


When we ſat down to ſupper, which 
0 had been delayed on account of Mr. 
Random, Mr. Worthy came in. 


He could not find Mr. Courtney; 

we were ſtill in ſuſpence, and through 

dee agitation of mind, began to fear 

4 the worſt. Alas! I could eat no 
| ſupper. 8 


; 


7 
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We were not a little diverted by Mr. 
Neandom's ſtory, which I communi- 


cated to Mr. Worthy, at the ſame 


time adviſing- him to write to my | 
brother, without mentioning any thing 
about me, and promiſe to join him 


in his RE as ee 


Worthy, who was exccedingly well 


pleaſed with this diſcovery, immedi- 


ately acquieſced, and ſent the following 


letter to my brother : 


« To C. HAAR OUR, kay. 
© SIR, f 


« BEING i of your r honor- 
« able intentions, by a diſcovery which 
« Mr. Random himſelf made, 1 beg 


« leave to 2 wy aſſiſtance, and 
* F (c *h ope 


MARIA HARCOURT. 


214 
« hope to reſtore the injured fair to 
«c yer ſormer tranquility. | 


17 I is proper I ſhould conſe to 

you only, that I feel myſelf exceed- 

« ingly intexeſted in this affair. Mr. 

Random is now paying his addrefles 
«to a young Iady of my acquaint- 

| «ance; and whom, as well for the 
fake of friendſhip as love, I would 
« preſerve from, an unworthy con- 

oc nection. . 


| «] candidly acknoWledge my prior 
« attachment for this lady; and, as 
«I know: the artifice of my rival, — 
4 @ iſh that I could both puniſh him, 
* «and make fm... the injured So- 


4 2 


< phia. 


4 A therefore. requeſt, Sir, that you 
I « will ſend the young lady up here 
as ſoon as poſſible. She ſhall finda 
8 | « hearty 
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| * hearty welcome, as two in our houſe 

b are witneſſes to Mr. Random's pro- 

c miſe to marry her. You need not 
« entertain the leaſt doubt of my care 
« and aſſiduity. I will be your repre- 

* ſentative in this praiſe-worthy deſign, . 

« and ſhall take the earlieſt opportunity 

« of conſummating our mutual wiſhes, 


«1.6m, 


« Sir, 


« Kenti/h-Town. 


We now began to conſult again about 

Mr. Courtney. Mr. Worthy repeated 

his promiſe to ſee that gentleman as 

ſoon as poſſible ; and Mrs. Worthy de- 2 

clared, that if he did no good, ſhe would 
ä 20 


. 
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go herſclf to him. Indeed, we were ſo 
much diſtracted with onething and ano- 
ther, that the time paſſed on very 
heavily. I went to bed, but the thoughts 
of my dear friend Julia and Mr. Court- 
ne I me of all reſt; 1 


* 
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